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CHAPTER XXII. 



As consciousness slowly, returned to 
Ippolita, she found herself in the arms of 
some one .bearing her down the stssdrcase 
of the tower. 

An indistinct impression of wl^aj: had 
passed during the last tw^ity-four hours; 
made her endeavour to break from this 
person : but he spoke j and assuring her 
in the ^W^e of Baron Wernheim, that 
3he was still under the protection of^ 
friends, proceeded hastily on. 

Ashe went) however, he^tbld her in 
&w iwords, that it was necessary skt 
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2 THE FAST Of ST. MAGDALEN. 

should immediately quit the watch-tower, 
apprehensions being entertained of a 
stronger force coming to its attack, than 
,the slight one his people had just repelled.. 
Ere she had time to answer they entered 
the hall. 

Morning was just breaking at that 
time, and its grey glimmer mixed with 
the quiverings of one or two expiring 
lamps, causal a confusion of Ught, which 
rendered every object doubtful. She 
BBWf however, that the pavement was 
drenched with blood, and strewn with 
bcokm weapons : some of the Baron's 
soldiers were busied in removing three or 
fotir wounded men, whose groans t^ere 
their only testimony of life. At the 
further end of this dismal chamber, and 
diriectly under its huge window, stood 
Eenati, leaning on a pike, a0, looking 
fixedly at the extended body of a man 
evidently dead. 

.: Air of light which there was wi^out, 
abone through the witkdotw. upon this 
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JiffeJ^s bo4y* The facefj tbe proportioiuh 
.were not to be mistaken: IppoUta 
^ieki^d^ 9,n^ buried ber head in tbe 
mantle of the Bluron, 

The lattfjrialtered in his footing a littler 
from her violent recoil ; and as he paused 
to recover himself^ assured her that her 
{>ersecjuitor would molest her np more. . 

These words went iike an ice-bolt .to 
her heart : it was a strange sensation, ; 
compounded of awe at the account which 
Guidobaldo was gone to render up; of 
iiorror. that she was most likely th^ cause 
jojF his untimely end j of sorrpmng recol- 
lection of his father's services ; added to 
the sense of release from his. terrifying 
passion. , 

These feelings locked. up her voice, 
but gave language Co the coovulsiVe 
action with which shegrsusped the£aroit'3 
Mxa^ as.he was again moving towards tbe 
opposite door« Wemheim understood 
that grasp» and relaxed his bdd; ^he 
jsM ftom his 9rm^ md drawing nelur the 
B 2 



4 THE FAST OF ST. MAGD ALEK. 

corse of Guidobaldo, leaned over, it, 
trembling and silent. Renati just raised 
his clouded eye as she advancled, and 
dropping it again, resumed the gloomy 
meditations she had interrupted. 

Gtiidobaldo lay a thrilling - image of 
deal^. There was still IfearAil'^beaBty ih 
his features ; but su^h fierce rdm<M'4seles$- 
Biess was expressed by the grim fixture of 
his teeth, and the bkck knitting df 'hib 
brows, that even in death thtit copnte- 
nance threatened and appalled. »^ • ' ) 
"Fiade and shudderhiig, ' Ippolita^gtee^ 
e^ fiim with an intensit}' which almc^ 
blinded her : *her brain was overwrought 
by horrors. Gratitude for deliverance 
iroin his violence, was lost in the dread- 
ful thought that she was the cause, 
though an innoaent one, of all the blood 
she ^aw floatiqg around ; and an anguish 
intdlerAble, because one to which the 
r^ief of . teafrs is denied, convulsed her 
wKcl^ frame. 

^^O, 'pitying Heaven,*' she exdatmed^ 
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l^jinging hes: bands, ** :am I never to be 
spared'sueh sights as these ^'' 

The Baron coofiiderately soiigfai 'vto, 
withdiaw: her from feelings so painful u 
v.. We, have no. time to lose, Signoi^?' 
bf M^jbispeted,, *Vthe. culverin) you hear 
i^Grifig .upon a vessel of which we know 
Hot •tbe 8t4:engtbr— if ;she. be ztmeA^ ^. 
course. ^<^ W^ toot be driven afi!:by.sah 
ijpaiieq^ate, a {i^diant.. . ¥ou : must . be 
got oi^t of :tbe>pjrQb$d>lecoo&&ioB#''< As 
]^e $p0ke, ;he tried ta ixc^el hec.&nmd^ 
b»t evading his kindly grasp, die/.sunk 
itpon.th^ blood-stained ground^ apEid.tibejre 
^rjaestly olasping her .hands^ utt^di 
ahoKudan ^oni^d prayer ibr.tibeLSOul.oC 
G^wiobisWo. ; '-.:,, \ .;;..,* i . 
,.;XhJ9 consoling act diseolyed beCvbqnti;; 
and imeiting then into tears^ sbe covered 
ber : faeci, c-aod stretched .out heir hai»fi jtor 
Werilbj^m. J The Baron. tQQkxit,tairil,le4 
her away. Renati ^ smoth^ed ; il ^4^iep- 
d|irAWf\ breath .as «he.-sti»de aliEisr thetd.^' 

Whep Ippolita withdrew her damp 
B 3 
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cold hand from that of Wernhoiin, and 
looked round again» she ^saw Renati 
beside he£» in act to mount a horse which 
wte held by oile of hidf a dozen armed 
troopers waiting at the gate of the tower. 
The.sightdf these men made her shrink. 
Wemheim quickly re«-assured hc^r, by 
sayii^ they were his people commissioned 
to^^ guard her on the road into Germany j 
-*^that he would only ^tay to collect a 
sufficient force for the immediate protec- 
tion of his coast, and then join her oa her 
way to Inspruck. He commended her 
to the especial care of Reaati, whose 
'integrily had been fully s^roved by the 
events of the last night ; and she then un* 
derstood that it was to that resolute cham- 
pion^ Ouidd>aIdo owed his death wound. 
Neither time nor inclination served for 
minute enquiries : Ippolita was eager to 
ge^ from a scene of horror ; and the 
B^ron^ anxious to remove her from the 
possible mischance of warfare, n They 
exchanged, therefore/ hasty adieus : the 
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otfe was placed behind Renati, on horse* 
i[>ack, and the other returned into the 
tower to provide against an expeeted 
attack, and to dispose of the enemies he 
had already mastered. 

ifor some time Ippblita rode instupified 
silence behind' Renati}f at length she 
abn^tty asked whether her brother had 
been in the rash enQounter of the might? 
Benati returned only a suUen imniosyl* 
lafole. His moody tone chilled her ; she 
v^iUiured no more, and. a longer silence 
f oUdwed. ' 

Renati himself was the first to brmk 
h' he drew one of his deep bieathst 
while he said with struggling feelings -*^ 
« I'd have given my left hand, that it 
bad been any other than the Sigdot 
Guidobaldo who struck at the Baro^ ! '^^ 
but I was forced to do what t did!--<^ 
, I couldn't stated by, and see the maa 
cut down, who bad given me back my 
dword, not six hours before. ^^ A plague 
of all pretty faces ! if it hadn't been iw 
B 4 
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your's. Lady, tny Lord Giiidobaldo wonid 
have been alive this day ; and now he*» 
gone, and his brave father stiU 10 a French 
prison, the Medici have lost the only*' 
friends who never • turned their backs* 
on them, — so. I shall never see old 
Florence more!**, . . ^ , '^ 

There was such genuine pathos in 
^ Ripnati's rough voice, that it went direct 
to Ippotita^s heart ; jand while she shml^ 
dered at. the thougbtofAlvkno^s despair,' 
when hcM^ould be told of hi« son's fate, 
and the fatal cause for which he peritshfed,* 
she niade an effi)rt ovier her Own einotfdn, 
in the hope of reconciling the feithM 
follower of her tjfnhappyirace, to hintedfr 

As sha spoke, her forbearing and 
kiiadly sympathy' drenw from -Reni^ti «omie^ 
thing like a rBgular account of > ^hiat bad 
oecurred dnitheVpreceding night; and 
at l^e ;sama tim^e i^jcouraged ' him -to^ 
utter all that waa.peipleioing his*' mind*^ 
She t^ajtnt then, that Gutdokddor^ h$^ 
khded.iiid.boatfroin adarger vessel^ tWb 
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haats after midnight, with only three 
fdJbwerS) certainly unconscious that any 
one ) occupied the ' watbh-tbwer, besideii 
those he had left therel Renati, who 
was to have had a safe conduct to^ 
Trieste in the morning, (in otder that he 
mi^ht embark fbi* the Italian coast,) had 
thirowa himself down to sleep in one .of 
tfate^'^ssages; and the Baron wa^ <:on» 
sailing with his officer* in the hall. ' / 

,cXhe1iiM)cking, and ^oicefs of Guid^- 
baldo's party, together- with a calitious 
peep at them from one of th6 lOop-holes* 
isuggestad to Wernheim a' suspicion of 
who. they were ; and^seeing their humbeir 
small, he ordered the German boor thtt 
iiaid.oS(^iated,as servant under AlesS&ndi'o, 
tQ admit them without hesitation. 

When they enteried th^ hall, Wfirn- 
Jmtxit directly challenged them.>S' hig 

prisoners ; naming the force in the t^wer, 

as- a-proof that resistance was madneiis, 
.-and offering* them honourabk ttM%tneu^ 

Gukjobaldo- ajoswered only by a fierce 
.^ 5 
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demand of Ippolita, whom be styled his 
betrothed wife; and upon the Baroh^s 
indignant refusal, called on his com- 
panions to assist in obtaining her by 
force* 

That call was the signal for strife and 
fury; ere the Germans in the tower 
GOtdd be roused from their beds, their 
tuastar was engaged in deadly combat 
with an enemy. Renati rushed into 
the hall at the clash of arms, and seeing 
Weraheim under the uplifted battle-axe 
of Guidobaldo, who held "him griped in 
one powerful band, he snatched up , a 
barquebuss which was luckily loaded, and 
discharged it straight at the ruffian's heart. 
Guidobaldo fell instantly; and his com- 
panions were overpowered. 

Whether this rash expedition of their 
leadet^s were or were not impajrted to any 
other than those immediately with him. 
Baron Wemheim believed it his duty to 
•provide against the probability of a yet^ 
ftTonger descent } and pifoposittg there- 
la 



\ * 

fer^ to remain at his post, tiUl^ Qouki 
df»^ niix^e soldiers and ammunitiaQ irai|i^ 
the a(^c€)Qt province, he cofldfide4 Ipr 
polita to %k^ triced gratitude and hooour 
of Reiis^. 

The latter accepted the chaige: yet 
ill at ease^ith hiioBelf for having obey^ 
the hagty impulse of saying a generous 
en^y, at the expence- pf .Guidobal^ 
Alviano's life; whose private v^wsRen<U|i 
thought bim$elf npt called i;^K>n to jq^^lgB^ 
)>ut whoae puhHc service^ to the exiled 
Florentines, he imagined q\ightto have 
hound all of that party to his interest 

This fueling, expressed with blun^ <$inr 
cerity, Ippolita oombal;ed with ey^Sf per»-- 
^uaaion tba^ reason apd religion /cpul4 
suggest; blending her Urgum^nts wi|^ 
^ords descriptive of that respectful «w)ir 
^ideration of Renati's prejudice^ whi^li 
his excellent intentions were worthy t«> 
pbtain. 

The force with wJiich she repreaettted 
the.noble coaadujct of Baron Wernheim t# 
b6 
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then? feftth, the strong poiftt of vfew in 
^hicH she plated the violence and injae* 
tice of 'Gtfidobaldo to herself, and the 
atdour with^ which she painted the bright*/ 
ening prospects of her family, and then? 
ultimate gMitnde to Renati for his 
steady prdtection of her, all these cora- 
fcined, in soiaEie measure allayed Renati** 
Uneasiness-; but while assenting in« part 
to whal she' wrged, j he said gruffly^ " III 
confess 'myself to the first honest pfriest 
M^ meet, afad hear what be says to met 
Though Ifm a soldier. Lady,, and as 
su<jh, do«^t value Kfe, I care for my souli 
and liave' ever kept aa eye on it.** 

'Ippolita said a fervent word or two, in 
commendation - of - such laudable senti- 
ments^ thisn rebpsing into silence, ab«n>- 
^oned herself to painful and anxious^ 
Ih&iight foi^ the remainder of that d^y*s 
ndn, '^' ^ -/ :-• ..'' . .-• - •• 

They halted at Razzaza that nighty 
un4^ the roof of an honest v labourer^ 
^hosev^ife ^mti^ed IpihoMta With la 
II 
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coaisa though: clean. bed, and homely 
supper* :: . . : : 

Neither Ippolita nor this good vi/^miai^ 
^ could speak rach. ether's language ; but 
the one 'was i pleased to earn a £ew Zei> 
chinos^ and .tiie cEther^ showed by her 
couafeenance that she was grateful and 
satisfied* . i : ! 

Grateful, indeed, ippolita was, gratefol 
to the best and most powbrful of Beings^ 
focter present comparative security : and 
tboii^. a solemn weight r^nained on her 
Iraart^ in the idea of Guidobaldo being 
hurried out of life in consequence of faii 
ungovernable passion for her, she strug- 
gled to throw it off; too just to herself 
and the decrees of unerring wisdoEm,'for 
9Dy but involuntary* emotions of ,ragret 

' Whenshe left her^ lonely chiamber the 

next morning, her spirits were gladdened 

.\^ the j^ifnearance of Batqci Wernheim. 

/ 'Haarlng copnpieted his' military arraqge- 

ments, he . 1^. made^ the liest o£ bist way 
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to her during the night, more laipotiaot 
than ever for the rendezvous with his 
£niper(u:. - 

Whether it were that Wernheim was 
associated in her mind with the dearer 
thought of Valombrosa, or whether the 
oousins really did resemble, is doubtful } 
but when Ippolita met his more than 
usually-animated salutation, her kindling 
glance shot the momentary thrill of love 
and joy. Wernheim, little skilled in any 
other heart than his own, and one besides, 
simply thought Ippolita very grateful, 
and speculated on nothing further. 
• After a brief interchange of personal 
inquiries, while their hostess was prepaT'- 
ing,break&st, he proceeded to arrange 
their future plans. Ippolita then ob- 
tained from him a more detailed accouot 
of the circumstances attending Guido- 
Ixaldb's attempt; and learnt, thatValen- 
.tino was one of the wounded iq.tiie tower. 
Wernheim had visited him ; and drew 
without ^difficulty from the giddy,, worth*. 
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less y6uth, a ccmfirmation of his own con* 
jectures. In practising upon the cre- 
dulity of Ippolita, Valentino had merely 
given way to what he called a spirit of 
wtBggery, ajid had at the same time as- 
sured himself of a jewel which tenogyted 
his cupidity, when he saw it on hei^^arm 
in the morning. ' 

The trainsaction was abetted by his 
mother, who shared its mirthfulness, and 
whose self-love panted for some revenge 
upon Ippolita, for her evident distaste 
tQ her society. By her advice, having 
secured one prize, he set off to gain 
another reward from Guidobaldo. Re- 
pwt apprized him by the way that Vi- 
cenza had surrendered to the Germans, 
but that Guidobaldo had plrevioui^ly 
evacuated the untenable town, and fallen 
back wiA his army iipon the Brentefia. 

Thithei^ Videiitino sought and found 
him. Enraged at Ippolita's' scheme foi- 
imparting her situation to othersi, and 
alanned kst dbe^houM i^ect her ^eape 
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by somei happkr strsitagem than bi^^ lii^ 
Guidobaldo lost all consideration of dutyy 
and merely masking his private vieves 
under that violated name, he hastened, to 
Venice, to press fresh supplier aod Uf 
suggest indeed what might, have prov^ 
a marter stroke in the war, had.hp lived 
to execute it, but in reality determinedi 
in, spite of his word pledged tft.hecA bro- 
ther, to cross the gulf, ^eize Jppolita, jand 
ibjce her, to be his.. . . . ; ^ 

A few hpuisrwere 'first jiplded tq»tha 
se^aite j and then he hastened, not to take 
the needful rest they^ counsellied, ere he 
return.ed tocatpp, but to. embank for the 
Istrian coa^,. where part of his warlike 
scheme was to. be^.e^ecuted, . and where 
he. professed to go thus, suddenly and in 
po precarious a mode as that of a y^ry 
small bark, solely to establish a prompt 
intelligence between him and one of his 
creatures, a servant of Baron Wern- 
hei.m'fl. 

Th^ event of thid mA ^tM^tpnse. i» 
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known : but ?s it was. likely to draw after 
it the fury of the Venetian republic, thus 
ingloriously deprived ot its general ; arid 
as the bark that had borne Guidobaldo had 
crowded sail at the first discharge of the 
watch-tower guns, and was consequently 
gone to say that their companions were 
either killed or imprisoned; Wernheim 
deemed ft right' to send his prisoners 
further inland, and tb leave a strong gar- 
m6n in the fortress, ere he set off* witn 
the impoi1;ant news of yoimg Alviano^s . 
death to his Sovereign at' Itispruck. 

in ^ anlswer to' Ippolita's trembling 
inquiry aftefhet unkirid brother, Wern- 
heim tiiuldtmly tell her thiitGuiddbaldo*« 
cdmpadioiis said they believed he was at 
Rome with his mother's family : he then 
was ' hbjppily^ far distant f and her ^ more 
alarming persecutor was no longer an 
inhafiitaht of the same world with her he 
hid oppressed! ' Fear of them was there- 
fore over : tfttt Tstill her eagernes^'to hear 
of her besti-beloved uncle was as vividLas 



before J and beseeching/ Wernheim to 
think of some method for transmitting 
m^mation to him^ and of obtaining it 
for her, she for the first time ventured to 
ask if he could apprise his relations at 
II bel DesertQ that she was safe under her 
present protection* 

Even to the cousin of Valombrosa.i^ 
felt ' ui^uthwised to acknowledge the 
dangerous -. secret of having been shel« 
'^ered by bis Toof : yet she languished to 
iUay f^rs which too probably racked 
that generous h^art for her sake; and 
she thei^efore veiled bet deepest interest, 
by ifilbrming the Baron that* one of her 
truest fritods was a fre(][uent jailor at 
the Palazzo Valombrosa, and that she 
wished that friend apprised of her safety, 
through the medium of the Marquis 
Valombrosa. . ^ 

She blushed as she named Prince 
Angielo Rossano; blushed at her own 
needful artifice. Wernheim, however, 
gave her sudden colour another meamng. 
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diid tiered to send a letter from her 
direct to the person she tiamed, by the' 
aid of those ti*avelling friars, whose hatut 
gives thein free passage through hostile 
'|>rincipalities. 

He excused his own intermitted cor« 
respondence with his Florentine rdationvi 
i[mrdjr from his habitual neglect • of mioh 
inftercourse; and partly fr«mUie trottble 
attending it in time c£ wart an^^ he 
regretted that the lat6 tupture between 
the Pope and his Sovereign would prender 
it impeiasibld for him to forward the 
desired mtell%ence to her und6s» but 
through the aaitie channel by which he 
must reach Florence. 

If^^ta's own fature destination wa^ 
then more leisurely didcussed. — - !|&ver^ 
motive of regard for Valpmbrosa's peac^ 
and honour, and for her own trancpillity> 
induced her to decide on accepting the 
asylum Wemheim offeree]^ in the csonvent 
of which hiB aunt was superiar« Her 
residence them w^oiuld entirely remove bei 
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from the resentment of her brother, should 
she ptrove successful ii^ hei* application to 
the Emperbr ; or shoi^ld she fail, would 
l^iieve her uncle';5 mind frpm his heavy 
care of her during the expected storms of 
the .commencing- campaign* It ^ would 
place her beyond the temptation of 
entering > aga4n the . domestic cirdel of 
Valombrosa^ a temptation; she ought ta 
resist for his sake ; > and^ it would ^didd- 
pline her enfeebled spirit into something: 
; of its former strength. - 

Ippolita* felt that her character had 
indeed \6it its poise } but whetheip this 
change was solely the effect of those rapid 
and agitating events which had been hUr^ 
rying her on for the last twelve months ; 
or whether it were that one powerful 
auction was undermining her^^ firmest 
qualities, and leaving herao inward sup- 
port,. — she knew not : but it was^ qi]ij^s- 
tion she m^nt -to resolve-} and • with 
Heaven's bl^sing^ hoped *o build h^self 
up afresh in courage and patience. 
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Though secluded in tibe retirement to 
which she looked, w^re drcutastances to 
arise '«4iich might restore her fkmilyj 
yalDmbix>sa assured of her attaehinent» 
would! then I^now where to s^ek and- 
ckim her with i^afety to his Own honour : 
and if adverse events finished the ruin of 
her unhappy race, she need btit bend 
bftr heid at once, and for ever, under the 
irfevocjkhleveill » ♦ 

With a deep rfgh at the last possibilrtyi 
J^poUta uttered as HHich' of this resolu- 
tion as was properfoiE Baron Wernheim 
tt^tknow J- at the same time enforcing the 
.tfecesrfty of a speedy communication with 
her . uncle Giulitoo, who preserved the 
only documeilt now remaining of hier 
legal right to inherit her father's lega^ } 
attd wlio$e presence at Jnspruek woujd 
be therefor^ not only a pomfort to her, 
but a sanction and an assistance. 

Wernheim agreed that no time was to 
be lost; he speiedily provided her with 
m^t^ri^s |br writing the brief aqccmnts 
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srhe n^ished given to bcAh her unclw and 
to Prince Angelo Rossano ; and having 
added' to, and made up the'padket% he 
dispatched them bj one of his people to 
the Prior of T6rsato, with whom he was 
in habits of mutual obligation, urging 
him to forward them by some expeditious 
and careful brothers. 

This done, Wernheim speeded his 
remaining attendants; and assuring Ip- 
polita that her present fatiguing mode of 
travelling should be exchanged for ope 
more commodious, so soon. as they couid 
obtain such, he placed her on a horse, 
which ;ihe now begged to manage herseli^ 
and allowing. Renati the distinction of 
being^ close to them^ rode sedately by her 
aide* ♦ 

The casualties an'd opportunities of a 
'long journey^ with no other equal coii* 
panion, made tppolita well acquainted 
with Baron Wernheim. 

Though he m^ntained the most 
scrupulous ceremony towards het, and 
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tbtough she from womanly^ deMcftejr ^ 
avoided much piivste discourfle with bifn^ 
when they halted for rest or refreshment^ 
she gathered; insensibly, materials Gk 
fJEHrming a just estimate of his character; 
and Bhe heard many anecdotes of bis 
jnodier^s family, which were interestifig 
to her, from the circumstancie ' dP the 
Baroness Wemheim's relatitos being 
those of Valombrosa and ;RosaUa. 

During thisf journey, Ippolita ?was led 
also' to ruminate ofteher on Valombrosa 
than she usually 'permitted herself, from 
tiie^many occasions on which Wemheim 
appeared different from what he would 
have been, in similar circumstances : and 
though h^ obserrations did not lower tihe 
Baron in her eyes as an object of esteem, 
it showed her that no man could have 
awakened her to love> whose taste and 
jadgttient had not guided, and «9<rhose 
sensibilities had not harmonised wkh 
^*'8, like those df Valombrosa. . 
' Weirnheim was haihitually taciturn, 
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consieqUently averse to enter upon anjr 
jsiibject likely to diaw him further than 
suited hisr humour : he did not therefore 
n^ake ^ny remailcs upon the scenes he 
passed through, or the pei'sons he mixed 
tvith, unless they concerned whatever 
busiaess or interest greatly occupied him. 
Mei^e matters of taste never obtained 
more from him than a momentary glance 
of admiration, if they fell under his 
notice ; but to comment on them, either 
absent or present^ was out of the.question. 
Valombrosa, on the contrary, loved to 
think aland, in the society even of persons 
for whom he had but common' regard : 
^ his heart could not contain its feelings, 
nor his hnagination refrain from embody- 
ing its vivid pictures, whenever the works 
of nature or of art excited either. And 
so inclined was he to every social im- 
pulse, that there was not oiie amiable 
face he met, which he did not recal aft^- 
wards with pleased recollection ; nor any 
jpaiBii]^ kindliness he r^eived, which he 
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did not repay with some cordial courtesy 
at the time. 

That amiable peculiarity, Ippolita had 
often remarked in him at // belDeserto; 
and she missed its delightful influence 
now. 

On the, present occasion, Baron Wern- 
heim talked principally of the war, its 
probable effect on the fortunes of his fitir 
companion — the mqans she must use, if 
necessary, to conciliate the Emperor — 
the characters of the ministers who must 
be conciliated also — and the illustiiaus* 
actions of his own ancestors. ., , . 

It was then, when he repeated some 
noble exploit of a forefather, or qjuoted 
some magnanimous action of a contempo^ 
rary, th?it Werhheim resembled hi3 nobler 
kinsman. At those times the rouaiied sout 
shone through his glistening eye'j amd 
there was a thrilling ^something in his 
voice which claimed kindred with thftt-of 
Valombrosa. 
; At such moments it was delightful to 

VOL. HI. c 
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Ippdlita to look at, and listen to him, 
though but for the moment that likeness 
flashed and vanished. It is sweet, indeed, 
to dwell on any thing that makes what we 
love, seem present to us ! 

As the travellers advanced on their 
journey, spring advanced with them ; 
spreading before them ** her purest of 
crystals, and brightest of green.'* Ippo* 
litafs freed spirit began once more to 
rqoice with the rejoicing world. 

The country through which she passed^ 
increased in beauty and sublimity ai 
.every step : the pastoral valleys and emi 
batiled mountains of Tyrol alternately 
rose and receded liefor^ her. Every- 
where she saw either the tender green of 
springing corn, or the livelier verdure of 
larch Woods, yet greener and tenderer 
than that* 

In the romantic defiles and deep 
basins of the Brenner-chain, she often 
heard, the dashing of innumerable water- 
Ms^ mixed with the far-<^ song of the 
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Tyrolese hunter, or the bark of sheep 
dogs following their master along soma 
sunny brow, where he sought his new- 
fallen lambs. 

Perhaps a wreath of smoke thii^ly 
ascending from a tqfted hollow, marl^ 
the site of the shepherd's temporary home, 
atid conducted the travellerg to a rude 
hut formed but of four mountain slabs of 
slate or stone. 

Now and then a shallow rill ripplm^ 
over the heads of water-lillies, and round 
the tall stems of the Iris, wooed them to 
stop and taste its perfumed water. 

The dissolving snows formed number- 
less rills of this sort, which as they flowed 
down mountaiQ paths blue with the 
aconite, or red with the fringed pink 
peculiar to alpine regions, assumed, their 
various colours. 

The thick cooing of. the stock-dove 
came from the depths of all the wpods^ 
mixing its plaintive sound with the mm:* 
c 2 . . 



38 . .THE FAST OF ST« MAGDALEN* 

mur of fanning leaves and the bleat of 
distant flocks, . 

Here. and there a pretty hamlet hung 
on the side of a hill, among orchards m 
blossom, or .flax-fields in flower ; awaken- 
ing the. heart to thoughts. of tenderness, 
and. the mind to various speculations. — • 
And upon .these isolated spots Ippolita's 
eye loved to linger: for to her world- 
wearied, yet still tender soul, they seemed 
circles larg^ enough to contain every un- 
ambitious : virtue, . every rational enjoy- 
ment. 

Such a homer— even such a home with 
Valombrosa, she thought — - and a steal- 
ing tear blotted out the selfish wish. 

Yaldmbrosa was born for nobler things: 
his destiny was not to be the inglorious 
on(B;of sheltered happiness ; he was 
&rmed to shape the fortunes of others ; 
tO; influence many, to good or to evil. He 
was: placed upon a height on which the 
fierqes^ storms would beat as surely as the 
hottest suns shine j but from that height 



he must not voluntarily descend into the 
shaded ^ale of blessed seclusion. And 
as she said this to herself, Ippolita stifled 
a sigh, and divorced her nund for a while 
from the seducing subject. 

The magnificent country through which 
she was proceeding, assisted het efforts. 
The stupendous peaks of the* snow- 
mountains glittering above the^clouds; 
the monastery which overhung some pre- 
cipice, and the castle which protected some 
pass; the occasional vale spreading into 
plenty and populousness, with busy towns 
and rolling rivers j and lastly, the spired 
of Inspruck itself, dispersed those softer 
reveries, and fixed her thoughts but upon 
one object, the agitating object ^f her 
journey. 



c 3 
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CHAPTER XXIII. 

]U.j»aN entering Inspruck, the sight of the 
Imperial guard assured the travellers that 
Majdmilian was already there. Ippplita's 
heart beat when Wemheim pointed t^em 
oiiU 

. So much depended on the result qf 
this interview with the Emperor! — the 
ies|;oration to something like comfort of 
80 many indigent exiles, now withering 
away in want, perhaps accusing all Piero 
de Medici's children of having forgotten 
^eir services and sacrifices ! •— The joy, 
long unfelt, of evincing gratitude, and 
hearing her father's memory blest! — 
O, if such a consummation to her baffled 
efforts were yet to beber's, she would 
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not dare to weep over the blight of fonder 
wishes ! * 

Baron Wernheim conducted his chaige 
to a, con vent, where he challenged for her 
femsde protection, until he should, have 
had an audience of the Emperor, and 
learned his plisasure respecting her. 

The sistei:hood received Ippolita with 
the usual testimonies of christian fdJow* 
ship. Uiimolested by their curiosity, and 
invited to join their rel^ous offices^ 
Ippolita enjoyed the relief of peaceful 
communion with her own heart, and the 
ciMoifort of social worship with tiiose of 
others. 

So long banished from ewety rite of her 
churdh, during her imprisonment in l8tn% 
the first time she knelt before the Cross in 
the church of the Carmelites, surriDunded 
by a crowd of pure and pious virgins, all 
mixing their voices in prayer or praifiM^ 
the tears of sacred emotion* flowed <w6r 
her cbeeks. She felt- as if re-admiM3d 
into the presence of her Hedbemer : and 
c 4 
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a blessed sense of pardon for all she had 
done or omitted in the past, and of ac- 
ceptance of her pious resolutions in the 
present, glowed at, her breast, and gave 
energy to her petitions for the future. 

Except by a mere message of inquiry 
about her health evfeiy morning, she 
jieither saw nor heard from Baron Wern- 
h^m during eight days : he had, indeed, 
told, her at parting, that he would not 
disturb her by a visit, until he had sonde- 
thing decisive io communicate j and he 
, kept his ,word. 

On the ninth morning he appeared : 
his grave countenance telling nothing of 
his errand j for Wemheim was one of those 
persons, who are only surprised into 
autUbk looks (if such a term be admissi- 
ble). A very short preparation was always 
enough for him, to hide gladness or grief 
under the same serious aspect. He first 
informed Ippolita that he had spent the 
yfrhfAe iof every day and the greatest part 
of .every night in the councils or presence 
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bf the ^Emperor ; that he was in coiise^ 
quence going back iminejdiately. ititor 
Istria, vested with the government of 
the Austrian part of > that country ; that 
the death of Guidobaldo Alviano 3iwi^ 
Hkely to prove mortal to VenicCj. fronA 
the inadequacy of her remaining generalSf 
that in consequence^ the Baron was 
able to press Ippolita's suit, bothon^the 
ground of justice, on the plea of;hetf 
brother having been in secret les^uewitfa: 
this enemy to Austria, and on the fact 
of Guidobaldo. having falleniby the.hand 
of Ippolita's servant. He said.that'Max-^ 
imilian.had at once . expressed hftnself 
ready to admit her claim so supported^ 
even though its right might be doubtful^ 
but had honestly, avowed himself uncer'« 
tain whether the present state of .his; 
treasury would enable him to: answer it. 

Wernheim's business theu lay with the 

minister . of fioancei and so ably badM 

managed him, (though he ipaade iK^t men^ 

tion of such zfeal and dexterity to Ip- 

c 5 
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polita,) that it was agreed to borrow part 
of the money from the rich Abbey of St- 
Amlxrose^ and substitute for the othet 
certain portions of fhe Emperor's patrt^ 
monial land, of which Ippolita would 
. drfi^ the revenue till they were redeeriied, 
and ^ the debt fully acquitted, 

♦* Your ilncle, with his documents, is 
now all that is wanted ; and even that is 
, bat a mere form. Signor Guidobaldo did 
yoii a real service at last you see, for you 
Kavel to thank his rash tempting of fate, 
for the clearness with which certain per- 
3ans now discern your rights/* 

^* O no — rather let me owe it all to 
Baron Wernheim !^' exclaimed Ippolita, 
shuddering at the itnage be presented, 
and how much indeed do I not owe to 
you? You might have asked everything 
for yourself J but you ask only for mei 
and iso renounce your right of soliciting 
favours in future ! Generous Wernheim 1 
— gen«ou8**— she stifled tjie comparison 
aod the sigh that would have followed iU 

17, . 
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/'That Renati is the most . extraor* 
dtfMuy low*bora man I ever met with I'* 
said Wernheim, purposely shifting, the 
Conversation from his own praises. *« The 
Emperor bade me offer, him a commission 
in our service, the privilege of uisiog ^n 
armorial bearing, an adoption in short 
into our country, and he refused every 
things He said, that if he accepted one 
of these distinctions, he should feel him- 
self a traitor and a murderer. As it was, 
he had killed a partisan in the defence of 
a benefactor (so he was pleased to caQ 
me) : he was sorry for the necessity j that 
he Ijked me, owed service and duty to 
you, but never would give up. his country, 
his name, and his honour. The fellow is 
worth a score of courtiers who are <^on- 
tent to live upon the refuse of their 
forefathers* fame. When I see isuch, I 
am amazed good blood should ever so 
degenerate!** 

The Baron's weak point was supersti- 
c 6 
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tious. reverence of birth ; and Ippolita 
^ould respect that, as a prafudice spri4g- 
ing from a noble soil. She just.ohseryed , 
that Renati deserved to be the founder 
of ah illustrious race, since be had not 
the fortune to -belong to one already y 
afteir which she returned to the subject 
of deeper interest, md learned that her 
respectful acknowledgments .through 
Wemheim would be > sufficient for Max- 
imilian. 

His iftiperial thpaghts were indeed too 
much occupied at this time, with powera 
and principalities, armies and senates, to 
care for the sight, of a timid woman : and 
aware of his Sovereign's fickle temper, 
(perhaps afraid of exposing Ippolita's 
beauty to too much admiration,) Wern^ 
heim adroitly seized upon his wish to 
avoid an interview with the daughter of 
Piero de Medici j observing that it might, 
indeed lead her to sue for wider assist- 
ance to her exiled kindred } and that by 
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Speedily cancdlting the disputed debt, he 
would gracefully dismiss her from hi3 
court for even 

Thus then^ there waited but the form? 
alities consequent on Giulianode Medici's 
arrival; after which, the proper orders 
would be issued on the Abbey of St Am- 
brose, and the proper securities given on 
the lands of the crown. Ippotita would, 
then be invested with tlje. sole power over 
this money, and her uncle. Giuliano» 
would of course receive and cxeciite her 
wishes with regard to the disposal of it. 

Ufitil : his^ arrival, . an event which 
Wernheim calculated must sooq, hiippen, 
Ip^olita woul4 do well to repair at ( once 
to the asylum he had prepared for her in 
the bishopric of Saltzburgh : if she dCf 
^ded on this, be would be 6n*]i)led to 
deliver her himself into, the. care of hiB 
•aunt, ere he returned to Istria. ; ' . 

Ippolita felt some little sinking pf 
spirit, at the necessity fpr Wernbeim's 
departure ere those formalities were gone 
II 
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fhrdogh^ which could not be iUspensed 
with': she calmed herself) honi^v^r, hy 
Weraheim's pledging himself for the pr^ 
sent sincerity of the fimpefor^ apd the 
strict integrity of a minister^ whose word 
once given was never recalled^ 

Assured that Reoati. would remain in 
l^rol till he had seen her under the pr^ 
b^otion of her own family^ she cleared her 
thteightful broW) and professed hers^j^f 
recstdy to commence this second joumey# 
^ It Sieemed necessary that the joy of 
suddenly attaining an object so long 
Mught, so little hoped £br^ yetso con- 
(^dentiously persisted in through all the 
sorrows and sufferings it brought on her, 
should be moderated by some apprehepr- 
sion. Ippolita literally fulfilled the Scrip- 
ture ccmimand, " to rejoice mth trem^ 
hSng;** for her heart trembled as she 
imagined the possibility of disappointi- 
ment. 

Thigfeeling,- however, she was careful 
not to express to her benevolently-pleased 
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cdmpanioD ; and commiasioBiisg him mtl^ 
her ' acknowledgment of the £«iperor'& 
}os<Sce and goedness, she promised to he 
in readiness for their journey by the tiiae 
he returned from court. 

Many expressions of good- will and, 
regret were subsequently exchanged 
between her and the' nuns, wiUi iwhoin 
sAie might have ^emaifted, but for the 
secret attraction of every place remotely 
connected with the images, of Valom- 
brosa and Rosalia j and aft tbe.auniof 
Barqn Wernheim was prioress of the cop- 
vent in Saltzburghy to that she wiaH^d. 

to go. V' . 

Renati was the only persoQ in the 
Baron's suite when he came at tl^' 
hour appointed: and IppoUta» . as dlpe: 
looked upon his plain garb and rude^ 
accoutrements while he walked td and fro,* 
with the mule destined &r her, . before the.^ 
gate of the convent, tried to guess when 
ther he were not as pr4)ud of having 
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i^qected. honours^ as most- mdn are df 
gaining them. 

But there was no evidence ,of such a 
feeling, in the step sedate and firm as 
usual,' the half-surly look of deeply- 
entrenched thought, and the total unob- 
servance of eveiy passer by, with which' 
Renati continued to pace up and down. , 

As she looked at him ^ through the 
arched gateway to which she and Wern- 
heim were advancing, she could not for- 
bear wishing that such a spirit, true as^ 
the steel of his well-dinted cuirass, were 
devoted to the fortunes of her uncle Giu- 
liano.' 

-Her outstretched i hand, accompanied 
by a. smile of fullest meaning while he 
asdsted her to mount, were only answered 
by a respectful motion of Renati's head : 
henodded a second time when she gave* 
him the salutation of the morning, btit 
replied not ; and leisurely bestriduig his. 
own beastt followed her and the jBaron 
at a distance^ which seemed intended to 
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Kiwi him off from their occasional addresses 
to himself, v 

Ippolita saw that something was 
strongly working in Renati's mind ; and 
forbearing all disturbance of his medit- 
ations, whatever might be their subject, 
she proceeded singly with the Baron. 

The journey^ though short, was &h 
4%mng to a woman, and > the litde part^ 
were obliged to halt occasionally^ : so thiat 
it was evening ere they i entered the bar* 
rier which divides the Tyrol from the 
bishopric of Saltzburgh. . . 

Tjbis was a long dark pass, ascaiding 
^tween naked rocks. A narrow xcqeuI 
lay on one hand, ■• winding midway along 
the vpry ed^e of the precipice, and at^ 
fearful height. The interval betweeatb^ 
two chains of rock, formed the bed of the 
^Salza; a rapid and deqp, river, now 
swoln by melting snows and torrents, and 
roaring with the din €rf*a sea. 
. .Thens was somethtpg appjUling/ia the 
sigl}t and,sp«pd of itaboilipg. flood, \Ul4Ck- 
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^ned as it was by the shades of twilight^ 
mid washing close up to the peipendicuiaf 
iiase of its flinty walls* Ippolit;a ipstioct- 
ively checked her.xnulep and gave the 
wene a troubled glance: Wernbeim re- 
assiii'ed her; praised the sure footiDg.of 
the.aoimal she rode; and repeating tb^ 
instructions necessary on such occasions 
encouraged her to ptoceed. But Renati 
iiismountedt gave his mule Jeave to find 
its own way, while he walked between 
ber's and the unprotected precipice, till 
he saw her in a securer road. 
: As^ theii; path suddenly turning off 
from the rocks bordering the river, \;»roadr 
fsned, and decreased in danger, the Bsapn 
ted^faisfliale ;iear that of Ippolita, and 
ent^»d intb conversation. He informed 
het that the order of Mercy had esta^ 
Ubhed their house near this dreary 
l^laee, principally for the sake of render* 
iog assistance to the wiy-faring men and 
country-people, who frequently naet with 
grievous accidents when daring liie pre* 
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ctpic^ ai^ watiers of th« fiia8$» cbuitig 
winter; and that since their esti^blibh^ 
ment there, they had enjoyed the aatb^ 
faction of saiving many lives* 

<« That is the cogent V' he said, po2irt» 
ing^to a low grey building which cx>vdr&d 
much ground ait thb fuf^er eod of a 
delicious valley into which they *Were now 
'entering. The uniform colorir a&d fbrm 
ci the house haijncmizing with the -so* 
briety of evening, ike stiUfiess of the 
birch woods 'among which it stood,* and 
the absence of every liTiag thing from, its 
Inzumnl; meadows, woiild bave made, an 
almost painful impre^ion of tranquiUitgr 
upon the senses of Ippolita, had it not 
been for the sylvan music di innumerable 
cascades which poured from all the heigfati 
around ihto the valley. Their inovfimeat 
just gave the sceiie life enoi^ j and dif 
regarde(J it therefore with the fedii^ of 
one who teaches a haven after a voyage 
of storms. - ♦ '' ' '• 

Her muie^ toHowiikg thebrisker exampte 
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of Wernheim*s, now cwitered over thd 
smooth turfy and soon brought her to thd 
entrance of Santa Barbara. 

As the Baron pulled the beU, Renati 
jrode felose up to Ippolita* " Lady," h6 
tsaid^ " may I crave a few wordd with you 
on the morrow ? There's something on 
ip(iy mind I must have off before we part/* 
The rough soldier brushed his hand 
jecrc^n his eyes at the word ^* part/' ' ":If 
my Lord Baron will grant me leave, 1*11 
find somo cabin here to give me a nights 
shelter J und then when you. and I, Lady, 
htuve had our talk, TU go back to In- 
spruck, and wait the Signor Giuliano's 
Comiiig/' ; 

'• Ippolita interchanged some sentences 
with Wemheim, who gave the permissraa 
Benati sought, as he had ordered hiaowH 
people to be in waiting for him on the 
road to Camiola ; and telling him wheb 
to find shelter for himself and the horses 
at a &rm*house belonging to the order, 
he led Ippolita into the convent* 



*She:found the. inside of the buildiilg. 
Ugfat and cheerful. The cloist&Bs sur* 
rounded a large green court, filled; with 
haJfapiie herbs, gratefkl to the smell. and 
pleasii^ to the eye. The parlour intQ 
which she ^as shown :was delicately 
nei^, and the. prioress had a mild and 
isenaible, countenance, which prpmise4 
lienevolence. aad. invited good-wiU* 

Having expressed n^ich pleasure^ at 
the stg^t of her nephew, the ho^ woman 
rjtorned to ifegard Ipp^QUto, and asMd him 
some question abo^t h;er: the questicni 
wias in German, and a female name was 
included in it. The stately Baron colour- 
ed, and l(H>ked a little embarrassed; bpt 
tmmediately began ;wbat seemed an expla- 
nation of his situation with the person Us 
aunt had: evsidently mistaken for the lady 
>ito j.whom i^s h^art and vows ymft 

pledged. 
MeanMrhile Ippplita sat pensively ex- 

pi^tant,- her he^t nearly oppressed with 

the weigh*; gf lieav0p's goodpess in thus 
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removing^ her as by" mirade from' ar scene 
of desolation and fear, into the bos6m of '^ 
kindness and goodness, 

Whj6n the Baron's part in the convers- 
ation was over, the prioress addressed a^ 
few sentences in indifferent Italian to 
Ippollta, the manner of which was; fulliof 
amenity.; and her amiable pressure of 
the hand gave additional assurance of 
friendly intention. 

Some refreshment was then offered, and 
accepted by the Baron, who ate his slight 
supper in haste, renewed his assurance 
to Ippolita of ascertaining whether the 
different packets he had dispatched for 
her had reached their destinatiiHis ; then 
took a kind farewell, and withdrew, 

Ippctita saw him depart with sincere re* 
gret, and as she thought over all his worthy 
and the possible chance of war, tears 
started into her eyes. Her acquaintaace 
with him had been short; but his exer- 
tions to^rve her had been little kss than 
miraculous. She would not alloifir that 



THE i^AiSir OF ST.KAQDALBK.- ' Vf 

h]» cmidoct dteerved more; praise tiian 
that of' Vaiombrosa in nearty similar dr-^ 
cumstances : yet in truth it did ; becausi^ 
the fw'mer acted imm pure bemevolence 
@Qly> his tendei^er feelings being devoted 
tb- another; and the latter became too 
g^n susceptible of a feeling for the lovely 
cireature he protected, which allayed its 
disinterestedness. 

Ippolita might, however, have allowed 
Wemheim bis fiill share of esteem upon- 
thisoocasion; sure that his nobler eousia 
trould transcend bim upon^eveiy other.^ 

• After accompanying the prioress to ves* 
pers, and having been prese|itedtoone43ir 
two of the nuns acquainted with Italian, 
Ippdita retired , to her sleeping room^ 
wjiich she found a neat and airy eham* 
ber, lookiiiig into the garden of the con- 
vent.' ' 

Here she renewed her thanks to Pro- 
vidence ; and commending all she loved 
to the same gracious care, yielded her# 
sdf up to' sleep and happy visions* 
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Ippolita had begged to see Reiuifi 
alone the ensuing day; and .when he 
^Bsn'e after matins, she found him by 
himself in the parlour. He entered at 
once upon the subject which perplexed 
him. " Lady," he said, steadily regard^ 
ing her, << that you bore me no malice 
for my perseverance in a duty which was 
as disagreeable to me, after all, as it was 
to you, always made me think well of 
you: and after we fell into the hands of 
Barpn Wemheim, you seemed anxious 
to. let him know, that although I was but 
a common soldier, I valued my honour 
npore than my life ; therefore I was ready 
fcoih that moment to have given a hun- 
dred lives for you, if you had wanted 
them." 

. Ippolita exclaimed, " Kind Renati!" 
And he resumed without noticing the 
exclamation. 

.*« My grandfather, and my great- 
grandfather, belonged to your's, either as 
their vassals or their servants : my fatlicr 



wmt with your^a iir<HiiIliMr«Dce.; Qtfe of 
his hjun^ileat fbUowen, I grant} hiiit.« 
trueJiMrted one. He taught me to ^ve 
and die under the baimers.of the Me^icije 
m after that sorry battle of the Garig* 
liano**-— V > I ; 

. «; Were you ther^ Reottti/* ia^/^ 
rupted Ippplita. : : -^ 

^< I was left wounded on the fie^? 
he answer^ed Roomily, ** en: else I shoi}}^ 
have gone where the noble Fim^yfm^*^ 
lie .paused uncooisciously^ and Ippolita 
turned away her showerii^ eyes : witjhL 
a suffocated voice» she bade hii9 retjUJ^ 
to, what he w^ first saying. , , 

<< After that battle," h^ coi^tinu^ 
" and, the sad fate of our poor tnvAj&h ^ 
tlvmght it but my duty to follow his son's 
standard* The Sigi^ Xxn-epzo was 
scarcely a lad thien ; something like our 
honoured Lord to Iqok at : and a man's 
heart naturally yearns to a faUierless strip- 
)bg« So I buckled myself to his for- 
tunes — and his huinaur V* Here Benatt 
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iMlied slemty rtpiibive of any severer 
^commtfiit from Ippdka upon the charao- 
%er <£ ;ber brother, paused an hi8tairt» 
^jk&a took op 'hk tale again* 

^ The yomg tSign^ distii^uislied^ me 
fix>m most of my fellow-soldterar, as he 
jgttfw up, and we fought in the same 
fields ; and when he put me upon that 
'scfrviee in Tuscany — you understand 
tke thkg I speak of — he firstexplained 
to itie' his reasons for wanting you out of 
•the hands of the Marquis Valombrosa : 
and these were, that Signor's oppositbn 
to our cause in -Florence, and the necel^ 
aily there was for making you marry 
fny Lord Guidobaldo. I have always 
^Iwught, Lady, that women were borfa 
'to obey— * and craving your pankm I 
^nk so still -~^so I did not think I was 
'iloing a bad action when I consented to 
^assist in getting yoti away, and taking 
thiarge of you afterwards. The night I 
first saw you, and helped to put yovon 
hors^ack, my master hastily tdd m@ 



^b»t Giiidobdldo liadbeeQ lorced tofigfat 
foryouirithtiieMafqab; that tibe Itfttelr 
wtts.wobnde^ if ftot kilied; and that I 
most lurk about cthe pkee a few days te 
lebni whether he was or was not dead. 
On tmy saying that I hoped the Marquib 
had had a &ir chance for his li&» ttd 
eame.hy his wound in honoinuble fight, 
my Lord Lonnor swoee :hy his swwd k 
bad i>een so ; and with that oatii I ww 
content Fdhwre taken his bare werdf or 
it — aye, liked it better 1 «-«- Now, Lady, 
Ih»re been tdd by Baron IC^emlieim 
that it was not so 4 that the Marquis ^n«8 
^Mea upon treacherously; a^otunttwates 
Vke k wild beast firtsn a.' bush or a laitdttg- 
hde; and iSast Ij whoi never yet Kftsfl 
.my hapd* lewais tihe fair fields agaiodtt a 
^weapoolaas enemy^ have ^beeoi leagued 
withuaasttwhs, aoid duped by tiarsP 
: iRemrti waa eoiaghated when he pre^ 
nounced the laM.iddleiit)WO(rd^ that they 
101^^ choaked him: hecseemed^^Hfiier 
n«titdki|owiir n^ki^^xsBUB^rftn^pAtfs 
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of society which would otiherwise have 
tempared his epithets ; ' and his sinewy 
hand actually quivered as he tried to tear 
open the stifling collar of his doublet 

« Lady!" he eried, stopping in his 
hasty walk across the chamber, and look- 
ing fixedly at her, << I know you will' tell 
me the truth ; and you must know what 
is the truth. -^ Answer me at once — Was 
ity or was it not so? —Do you believe 
my Lord Lorenzo countenanced this 
coward murdar 7*^ 

Ippolita'agently-reproving eye lowered 
the unceremonious authoritativeness of 
his. <* It is hard to answer your question," 
she said, greatly agitated :-— << but 1 sup* 
pose it ought to be answered. The Mar- 
quis Valembrosa assuredly ftil at my feet 
by the shot of a concealed assassin. That 
assassin was Guidobaldo Alviano— and 
—-Lorenzo did not separate from him 
when he knew the fact" 

Renati stood for awhile, on the spot 
whore he had chedked his perturbed 
walk^ as if planted then. << Then | 



I 
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know my course!" he said^ and strode 
towards the ddo^. 

; «•* Renati ! you think not of revenge— 
of outrage to my brother — your master.'^ 
"My master no longer I" returned 
the stem soldier, frowning, « but your 
brother, and Piero de Medici's son — 
therefore protected. By the Holy Rood, 
though he had been the Emperor himself, 
I'd have chaUenged him on his very 
throne to answer the ,hase aflropt; fi( 
making an honest man thje^paQder of 
villainy!" 

IppoUt^^ would fain have said sometlung 
in excuse for Lorenzo, but she checked 
^e natural impulse, convinced that it. i$ 
wrong to palliate bad actions, bp the 
offender who he may, apd she cast do^fU 
her eyes iu sorrowful silepce. , . . , 

" Henceforth I am ^Qur soldier a»d 
servant. Lady," said Renati, after a tong 
pause, his rough voice aoftenin^ *• yoa 
^all command me wber^ to go, and what 

to do." -^ 

D 8 
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• ^* Then Stay near me tUl my ttnde 
Giuliano comes," returned Ippolita, her 
Kfted eyes filling with tears of mixed 
Amotion, and her tone expressive of grate-* 
ful sensibility. *< I should wish to retain 
Such a friend and servant ever ! But if 
my fate should be to abjure the world, I 
shall not then need your services, and 
must give you up to one that will employ 
Ihem worthily. When my uncle comes, 
aM that will be settled j stay till then^ 
Renati. Ta know you near me, will be 
to feel that I4iave still a protector.^ 
'- No additional motive was necessary to 
detain Renati. His honest heart gratified 
by this appeal, spoke in the flushing of 
bi» btbw, and the moistening of hie eye : 
fee put his lips respectfully to the veil 
which hung over the hand Ippolita ten- 
Seied, and that action sealed their com- 

- The short remamder of their interview 
#te th«[ given to the discussion of cir- 
ciuxistances connected with his stay.>. 



Though there was apmethiiig like for- 
Wmne^fli ia th? .conviction of being lef| 
fmong strwg^cs in s^ fof ?igii Imd^ Ippo^^ 
Ute wa% too seo&uble. of the benc#t9 she 
deceived from s^ch a s^tuation» to pc»rmiit 
herself more than a pacing sigh of regcet 
fox clearer . friend and xaore famiUar 
sewes* Sli^ gave up her niisd to tittf 
dtttjT 0^* gfatitijide in its fullest extontr) 
wilti^gly bendiog herself to the wm»^ 
tmes w^risQme repetitioms of the Frior^si 
and the c<M9()paiiio«sbip of the ouas^ 

With the for^iv she atudiod Gwamu 
to fitcilitote their mutual «teraeisiM» »id 
give her new fneans gif uaefehicfls ; ^th 
thelatter^ she pfactiaed the duties of faoa- 
pitalil^' to strangers^ and the les& pleasaDg 
one of ministering to the sick or woui^mL 
, Besides attending to the way-worn or 
wounded traveller, the nuns of Santa 
Barbara were enjoined attendance upoft 
the sick in their immcfdiate neighbour- 
hood. Some, therefore, went ftfth to 
visit suflfereis at their ow» houses $ some 
D 4 
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nursed them in the hospital of the con* 
vent ; others parepared or distributed me* 
dicines and nourishing aliments. Others 
again prayed by the beds of the dying, 
or prompted the thanki^vings of the 
ignorant convalescent. 
' None were idle-— none felt 4hat thfeir 
lives were wasted solely in barren ceie* 
monies and selfish cares; but anknated 
on the contrary by the consciousness of 
beneMing their feUow»creatures, while 
removed themselves from thieteraptati<Nas 
and dangers of tiiia work!, they journeyed 
on towards the next, cheerful and beloVed. 
^- Ippdita immersed herself at once in 
•fueb blessed labours: and as she went 
Vl^i^.the sistn whose office it was to 
.^isi&6r simples, she not only acquired the 
useful knowledge of herbs and pklntsr, 
ibut saw > scenes of i wild and sequestered 
dseauty, which, might otherwise have 
-e$ea{>ed her search. . 
c; Sharing with. these piious sisters their 
jdaily x»res and nightLy watchings, her 
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heart was interested while her time wa9 
filled, 80 that no void^was left; for mock 
' speculation upon her own destiny. > < I 
- But the. tender affections of that heart, 
never slept : the idea of ValombrosA and 
Rosalia wasr al way a present to her. > T%e 
very offices she now engaged in, recalled 
their active and far-stretching Ibene^m-^ 
lence ^ and sometimes the thought stole 
across her mind with flattering sweetness,^ 
tbatvshe was rendering herself more wcfr- 
thy of their love, and of future .re«union 
with them. , ;. . / .- li 

' During her interview with Renati^ who 
had become very serviceable to the nuns 
in their most hazardous acts of .Christian 
charity/ Ippolita talked more largely with 
him than she had. formerly done, upon 
the subjects of vital interest to herself. ; 
< Rei^ectingRenati's integrity as she ^idy 
and . touched even . by the humour with 
which he now and then testifi&d hi8<a& 
fectton for her^ surely it was not a weftk? 
ness in her^ to wish. that such asterlii^ 

D 5^x 
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character should leam to estimate that of 
ValomlHrosa? She frequently, therefore, 
introduced the name of that most beloved 
one, just saying enough to excite her audi- 
tor's desire of learning more : so that by 
degrees questions were respectfiilly asked, 
and explanations frankly given, tiU at 
length Renati's prejudice against Valom- 
brosa changed into esteem, and admir^ 
ation of principles, which, though applied 
to a loftier range of circumstances, were 
in &ct of the same nature as those which 
had wedded him to the commands and 
fortunes of young LorenEo. 

On the subject of her uncle also, Ip« 
polita was eloquent : there she could ex- 
patiate without reserve ; without any of 
that strange agitation, which seized hsr 
at the slightest mention of bhn, whose 
eye, in former days, never timied on her, 
that it did not make all her pulses throb i 
it was gladdenmg to her to obs»ve how 
R^acti warmed, as she repeated alltiMt 
widie^s beneficent views shoald he erer^be 

12 



THE FA9T OF fr.lCA0p4LBN# ^9 

able to realise thocp» ia flpreQce } vmvj 
were the false impressions ^taqoip^d by th« 
sometimesiU-inforined) someiimespaBsion^ 
blinded Lorenzo, Djrhiqh she effitced frooi 
the true heart of this zealous partisan. 

Thus occupied^ thqs soothed^ Ippplita^a 
days wore away in peaceful retirement; of 
which the only alloy, were tiemporary fits 
of apprehension, either about her pncle's 
safety^ or the stability of the Emperor. 

The arguments of the Prioress assisted* 
however, in dispersing them; and Renati* 
though frequently 4fooping himsdf in 
secret, withheld fropi her whatever in- 
formation he gained with respect to ^ 
war> which was not of a nature to flatter 
her best hopes. 

Although it was evident that the Pope 
was now inclined to the restoration of 
jtlie Medici, for the sake pf overthrowing 
the power of Soderini, and with it that of* 
the French in Florence, his arms w^re 
, unhappily unsuccesi^ul at present ; his 
.new l^i^ue with the Yenetiims did not 
D 6 
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prosp^f : Guidbbaldo^sdbscufefall had not 
bnly thrown confusion into all the plans 
which that young general left unfinished, 
4>ut had cast a sort of contumely upon 
the caused Tlie Emperor's troops" in 
'Friuli and Istria, (where Baron Wcrn- 
heim was already flistihguishing him- 
self,) were daily making conquests ovei: 
those of Venice, while the French armies 
in- Italy, led by Chaumont and Grafton de 
•t*oix, were carrying every thing before 
thetri, and threatening to overwhelm the 
states of the church itself. 

• So long as the French power was thud 
'extending over Italy, so long must the 
hopes of the Medici wither : and whether 
the Pope were or were not anxious 
f<^r their re*establishment, was a matter 
equally unimportiint, unless be could find 
means of expelling the supporters of their 
enemies. 

Aware of all this, Renati gave Ippdita 
Tib &lse i^p^esentationB ; biit be did nOlt 
think it necessary to agitate her with 
6 : 
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every doubtful repoit he listened to in 
an age when every detail of a distant 
event was doubtful, from the imperfec- 
tion of their channels of communication ; 
he contented himself with shorter visits 
and briefer communications, • when the 
public rumours were not what he wished : 
and Ippolita having sometimes discov^ed 
through other persons, the news he sfaua^ 
ned telling, soon learned to guess at the 
meaning of a certain moody tone of vixice^ 
and more inflexible look of his browt^ 
during these shortened visits. She felt 
the honest fellow^s kind intentions^ and 
would not disappoint them. / - '^ 

Often, therefore, she veiled her pianic^ 
struck heart, by cheerfuUer smiles than 
usual, and sent away Renati with a ftd^ 
ing of comfort which she had not herself. 
' Troubled as th^ were by anxiotfis 
thoughts, the days and weeks passed 
from their uniformity of occtkpation,. with 
a rapidky which astonidied her, since tbef 
were passing thus far from all she fondly 



loved ! but they who have eidured grei^t 
calaiKiitii^ know how to make the most 
of every shadow of bappine^ r and the 
))lffiaing of hope, to one who has only 
daired to ii^h during a cheerless period, 
is a blessing indeed. 

4.bove six weeks were gone since she 
left, the watch-tower, and though she had 
Jieard from Baron Wernheim by a dispatch 
he sent his Sovereign, that her packet to 
XSiuliano de Medici was gone to him in 
tlip Bolognese, where it was thought he 
At^ lingered, she began to fear, that either 
it had nevfsr reached him, or that he found 
it impracticable to get in safety thrpugh 
.1^ warring cojintries. 

JPr^m her friends at // bel Deserto, she 
jgps^d not how she was to hear; yet 
jl^ pined to do so: a|id sometimes 
mv^^ iippossibilities that she might once 
JBS^ .boJMd them. 

^he yrfi|l$ talking one morning in the 
i^i^eirsy fitealjji^ a few mome?^ £com 

^]^pQ94ied ivtm to sudti tl^gihts 
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as these^ when she was told a stranger 
of distinguished mien waited her in the 
parlour. 

Whose image flashed through Ippblita's 
mind ! -^ She asked, in fluttered aceents* 
as she hurried on, '* if he were youdgB? 
The lay*sister answered, «« not very 
young ; she thought perhaps of middie 
age : — a man of a mild and engaging 
aspect.** 

«• My uncle then !" exclaimed I}^m- 
lita, *< my dear uncle !^ and all bathed 
in joyful tears,- she rushed into the par- 
lour of the convent, and saw — Prince 
Angelo Rossano. 

Those well-known features } — that sa 
often-recollected smile half-pensive, half- 
cheering ; that whole presence so associ- 
ated with sweet and bitter remembrances, 
brought back so many hours of positive 
happiness, that Ippolita for one instant 
felt neither disappointment nor alarm : 
but both feelings quickly came ; and as 
the flush of sudden joy vanished from her 
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face, exclaimed, « Prince Angela!-— 
How are my friends ? — Know you where 
my uncle" — 

** They ate well ; and your uncle is at 
Jttspruck/' he replied; the expression of 
his kindly eyes said every thing else that 
Ippolita yearned to hear. The. vivid 
colour spread afresh over her:face, while 
sinking down by his side, she grasped his 
hand expressively, and the blissful tears 
which alarm had suspended, again flowed 
over her cheeks* ' * 
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CHAPTER XXIV. . 

Much of what Prince Angelo told, and 
some things which he knew not to tdlt 
miM»t now be repeated. .. . - ^ 

On.tiiat night in which Ippdita was 
seized by Guidobaldo Alviano, Prince 
Rossano himself went in search of her 
and Valombrosa, expecting to find them 
sheltered in some cottage from the hasty 
stofm. ' '^ 

As he took the direct iroad from // M 
Deserto fto the alabaster quarry, unconsci-* 
008 that Valombiosa had sti^ayed from it, 
he might not have discovered his unhappy 
fidend time enough to stay the mortal 
effiision <^' his blood, had knot bem for 
the circumstawce of Rosalia's dog baviflg 
fc^wed him into the woods. 
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The nice scent of the animal, tracked 
the change of Valombrosa's steps^ and 
Kcfssano, importuned by his impatient 
whinings, turned aside, and followed 
whither he led. After proceeding a short 
way in advance, the creature ran under 
the archway where Ippolita had sjieltered. 
Bossanp looked in, and by the light of 
Ihe aervaat's torch^ who accompanied 
him with a mantle for the Signora, saw 
yaJk>mbrosa weltering in his blood upon 
tbegi'pund. 

Ti^ s|M>ck almost umnaimed Rossanat 
fyt a¥L Instant the idw i^ Bosalia, dei^ived 
him. ^f the pow^ of matkia and. qie^eh ; 
but the same idea nerved him again ; and 
to prompt, were hta orders, so judieious his 
pvecautionsy that Sigiior Calvesi was sum* 
Qioii«d» and Valombroaa removed under 
lits guidance from bis present dismal bed^ 
to bit own cbamber, long ere Rosalia 
knew that any thing extraordinary had 
qooinred* 

Calvesi's examinaticm of Valombrosa's 
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wound gaffe fittte hope that it ymx)d not 
prove mortal that very night. The baU 
had perforated the lungs; and though 
the su^rer breathed and groaned, he 
seemed unconscious of every tlung that 
was said or done around him. 

The absence of Ippolita waS' another 
dreadfftl circumstance which it wimi4 
require great caution to impart; but htt 
trusted that the shock Rosalia must sua* 
tain when informed of that, WBoold be 
weakened by the previous aad heavier 
blow 0i her brother's fate. How ftielaii- 
choly was such a trust ! - 

Rossano's own situation ww painful 
beyond expression: heconjeebu»dmuclh 
of the tenth, aoquainted as he was with 
IppdUta's past history $ and as it wasiinw 
possible for a man cf liMK>ur to imagiiie ' 
her brother associated in such an enter* 
prise, his eompassiotiate feelings pamted 
hef in an extremity of alarm finms the 
violent passions of Guidobaldo AlviAn^ 
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vhidbi he durst not pennit himadf tti 
dwell on. 

s To follow and seek her was however, 
impossible. The desperate case of Valom- 
hrosa, ajad the forlorn situation of Ro* 
salia, bound. him both in body and soul to 
theno. He cpuld only dispatch various 
persoQs in various ways on the same 
hop^Ms errand, a search ailer her — 
commission others to seek out Valom« 
brosa's assassiu'-^converse a few momenta 
imvatdy with the Countess Zuchart)~> 
«&d then at once pi epc^re to see Rosalia 
alone« ^ , : , 

/ JRmssum> had previously consulted with 
Sigoor Galvesi, and they had agreed Uiat 
AS it was probable Valombrosa would 
Imathe his Jast ere morAing, his sister 
oi%ht tp be ntiade acquainted with his 
condition,, at; whatever riak to h^ad^ 
S'bis; was a ^fivous necessity ; but it was 
Oil$ ;r:and asRossano wound uphis^soul 
t^ the:encQuntto of her grief, a grirf 
which he feared would destroy her, he 



learned by what t^t effort cost him, how 
dear she had become to him. f 

> When he entered the room, whence 
Coutites»Zacharo had stolen out, Rosalia 
was sitting with her lute, resting her lily 
aims on it, /but not awakening its music. 
Her unseeing yet lovely eyes were toudi-' 
ingly .Indined, and the softened light 
from an llajbaster lamp, threw something 
like ^moonshine over the congenial s<MR>^ 
nets of her. youthful face. Sttie lAook 
back her long fair hair with a smile df 
imiocait delight at the weU-known step 
of her friend, asking in a tone of playfid 
lepnuu^h^ ** Why she was so deserted ?'^ 
Rossano had not voice immediately lo 
answer: he contrasted her fedtngs aiid 
her appear»ice with the imi^ of Vafem* 
brosa, whom he had just quitted, brestb- 
ii^ what seemed his last, in the midst of 
scMTTOwing attendants; with the idea ot* 
Ippdita in the hands of ruflSans, hurried 
he guessed Qot whither, nor fi>f what 
ftarfU poipose ; aodit was with diflteohgr 
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he nMterad the graaa which diook }m 
whole inward frttQie% 

He regarded Rosalia as he would have 
done a victim adorned for sacrifice : her 
youth»faer bevuty^ her innocent happiness^ 
.were her <»mamentS9 and they wrung his 
heart 

He apfMToached and sat down by her ; 
BO longer quite coUectedt or pceaessed of 
that self-command which could dkme 
have made a mere friend competent to 
the office be had undertaken. He took 
Jlosalia's hand, — it was the first tioie hie 
had ever done so, and his trembled. She 
noticed its tremor with artless solicitude 
omd that finished the destructicnpt ol* *ILo9- 
hvuso's OHnposare, 

But in some cases our strongest fed- 
ii^ are our best guides : Rossano neither 
purposed it, nor knew that be had; done 
ao, yet«re he broke upon the inttaved 
iBosidia with ^he wfacdie of her esUuQBttjr* 
Jie hadtf^ her bosom with the isi'mttt 
mrjpise (Qtf suspecting that csbe 'Mb \the 
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^buwtlt tiling on earth to him ; and tktit 
heyras that being whom ahe o&e^ thought 
never would have existed for her- 
: Surely affection's instinct must have 
prompted this indirect avowi^ of Ros- 
sano! fca: it did indeed form a blei^ 
counterpoise to the fearful agon^^ of 
Rosalia when her brother's stated and 
IppoUta'»di8appearance, were reluctantly 
breatlied to her. 

Alas ! even the delightful inu^ination 
of being dearest to Plrince Angelo, was 
&a a wlitle inadequate to sustain hen 
As RofisaK) held her oil his afflicted 
breast, (where she had &Xtm ittcon- 
sdously,) be thought she would have di«d 
there ; and his sorely tried heart, wrung 
as it had been with many, many sorrow, 
BOW ftiki;he si|^t of her's, the severest 
of aU. . 

£aiwesi could* only leave hk '1mA by 
SEMcfaes^ for thoo^ othiir advice 4iad 
been.seilt for, Done -^as yet ari'ived, ^md 
htf ^Iwefere, wsis not ^bte to do mbre 
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than ord^ means for restoring Rosalia 
to her senses^ and then leave the task of 
using them to others. This judicious 
physician's am^iety was to prevent the 
recurrence of those dreadful convubioas 
which bad formerly shaken that frail 
constitution to destruction ; and aware 
of what he feared. Prince Angelo would 
not entirely trust the charge of obeyii^ 
his orders, even to the amiable Countess 
Zucharo. 

Durvig this time. Father Sordello 
.pafsed between the chamber of Val<mi- 
brosa, and that where his poor sister lay 
struggling against her weak frame with 
all the force which religion and regard 
for those around, could lend so tender 
a soul. 

The pious consolations of this good 
priest, assisted the influence of Rossano^ 
who stiU held Rosalia on his breast with 
that absorbing, compassion which sanc- 
tifies actions otherwise proscribed. No 
lo&ger citable of utterance he qpoke to 
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her only by the repeated pressure o£ his: 
trembling arms; for to her, the exptes-. 
sion <rf* his fixed and pitying eyes was 
a blank. ' 

Bat for the consciousness that those 
arms supported her, and but for the undis-^ 
gaised tenderness which poured^ though 
she saw it not, from those ^es, and 
which she felt in the motion of his heav- 
ing heart, Rosalia must have yielded up 
life itself, in this trying hour. Her heait 
was torn between the images of her 
brother and her frieud ; and it was long 
ere she could lend any attention ^ even to 
Father Sordello, when he asserted that 
the Sigtiora Martello's way must soon be 
tracked ; and judiciously proceeded not 
to press on her just then, the necessity of 
submission, but to remind her of the fre- 
quent instances of sore trial, and after 
reward, which are recorded in the Sacred 
Volume. . He led her, therefore, to hope, 
when human views would haVe turned 
her away despairing* Rosalia was no 

VOL. in. . B 
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sooner capable of rising frqm the sup* 
porting shoulder of Ros$9n^ th^n sh^i 
prayed to be conducted to tier brothjar :, 
against this, every one remonstrs^t^d }; 
Rossano afraid of the effect Valombrosa's 
£unt groans and perfect immobility would 
produce. He urged msuiy reasons for her 
refraining from this visit, till at lengths 
Kosalia caught a new alarm, and fancied 
that her brother was already no niQre. 

Again Rossano had to exert all bi^ 
tend^ rhetoric, and Signora Calvesi all 
his firmness and gdod skfennea to calm jber 
ontbis pouA: Rossano's word solemnly 
given, alr^last ^o^ivinced her she had 
beea mistaken, i^he trusted to himt 
when fh^ ^ould believe no other ; and 
for his sake» (when he asked it fi>r 14st 
own sikeO sh^ coiisent^ to retire with 
Countess ^ucharo to her chamber, and 
take his promise, that if V^lpmbrosa gr^w 
Yffm&f s^esbcndd be i<ni|i«|diately.allpwei|j|x 
togotohuv. 

Ck>iwteM ZttQharQ 9^ drQwned i» tear$ 
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of sincere compusBion at the ^ene 9he^ 
witnessed, though ignoraat <>f amchil^MU} 
deepened its distress, received her &om 
the hands of Rossano, who Ungered tn 
he could relinquish her ; so dedr, so mmk 
more dear had a few hours made hup ' 
becwoe! it was fit, faoweyer^ that 'she 
should leAve him. She was led away^ 
aad he stodd Ickdi^ing l(h)g alter Iker^ 
though his sight was con(i|>let^y obsoused[ 
bytears^ 

It IS oiften iti a scene of diatress» thitt 
the heart first learns all its owia tesowrc^s* 
Rossano who had fpt so long bcilieveA 
himself nearly exhausted of every syin** 
pathy^ and destroyed by that lassitude of 
the soul, which makes us study mudif. 
and act little, now found himbelf the 
active principle <^ a wfa(^ Mcrbwing 
hoi£ie*' 

He 4id every thing, and was ''e^i/ety^ 
where: he seemed altvays by thk bed^ 
side of Valombrosa, alway$ m the melan^ 
choly oabinet of Jlosalia ; he wa» pvesenft 
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at every coMultatioti of the sdrgeons and 
physiciaDS ; he saw Valombrosa's numer- 
ous d^endanU, and acted for them as 
much, as possible, in the spirit of iheir 
iUustrious friend ; his days were spent in 
Successive employment, his nights in 
anxious watching by his sufiering. friend ;• 
ki short he seemed animated with a second 
aoii4 ^^ suddenly endowed with super*^ 
hnmsii sb«Qgtb. Rosalia meanwhile 
ItvtBdxm the expectation, and recollection 
of those few moments in every day, 
. during which she was permitted just to 
stand by the bed of her brother, with his 
ool(^ hand clasped in her's : ^carefuI while 
she pressed that hand to her convulsed 
Up, not to let even a single tear glide to 
it from her cheek* 

Valombrosa gave no sign .(^conscious- 
ness, except when she was by ; arid then 
a feeble attempt at returning the pres- 
sure pf^that trembling hand, showed that 
he' knew who it was that touched him. 
He sometimes repeitted his own faint 
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movemeiit on those occasionsi as if 
incitied by sOme doubt, or some wish that 
it might prove the hand of anotiier than 
Kosalia. After that» his head usually 
sunk heavier back upon his pillow; s^d 
his whole frame then became motionless. 

His veins, indeed, had been nearly 
drained by the long time during which 
the blood had flowed, ere Rossano found 
him on that disastrous night; and though 
from that very circumstance he suffered 
less from fever thaii might have been 
apprehended, it kept him in a state of 
;weakness which almost amounted to 
torpidity. 

The question cf )|fe and death, was 
long doubtful. Most of his medical 
attendants asserted tjiat he could not 
live^ but Calvesi and one othert after 
some days were over, had the boldne» to 
predict he would recover. 

The recovery of a man through whose 
lungs a ball had passed, was unprece- 
dented then. It is an event which 
' E 5 - 
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hapfpily bfts not bem singular in our 
iiKH-iE^ seienfific days : but that uAprece* 
dented event took place. Vftloxnbre^a iii 
tess^ than one month was decidedly pro- 
nounced out of all immediate danger^ 
though still exposed to the pi^obability of 
a ^fisiimptive complaint fixing upon his 
^onstit^ition^ • , . . 

' His extrem.e debility, the painful op- 
pression and irritability of the injured 
organ, and the occiftsional agonies 6f liis 
mmd increasing these, made it neccsSary 
for him to be confitied to the unvarying 
temperature of one heate4 apartment, 
and dieted like an infant. 
' White 'it M^as possible to conceal from 
himthfe disappfearattce of Ippolita, Bos- 
s^Ao liiad coft*rivfed to prevent him from 
expferiehcing any mental tortures^ ift iad- 
*^fioh to thos^ of the body : but a$ Va- 
lombrosa's faculties recovered theiraction, 
Ijrihgiiig back the remembrance <Jf the 
scene and drcumstances of his woimd ; 
*3wid as he became fully sensible to the 
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absence of her whom he most wiBhed to 
see amongst bis friendly. attendants, his 
ardent feelings caught alann, and the 
rapidity and perseverance of his questions 
left those he addi'eseed no avenue tO/ 
esca{ie from them. 

A fever, worse than all he sufiered from 
hiiSi wounds then seized upon bitn, (weak* 
ened as he was by foregone suffisring,) 
and once more thfe honoured and bdoved 
of so many htorts^ lay at the point of 
death. 

During this period^ Rosalia had to 
practise the self-conquering lessdna which 
she they lamented, had taught her so 
often and so nobly. Her hours were 
divided between watdhings near her bto- 
ther, and prayera for him and for her 
friend, 

^ prayied tor that support she hk 
she needed ; and Heaven granted her a 
succcMtrmg angel in the form of Roisaiio. 

Cheered and ccunpassionated by him, 
she bowed her sQft head to the storm^ 
£ 4 
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which else must have laid it in the dust. 
Providence again rewarded her submission 
with Valombrosa's life. 
. After the great crisis of his disorder, 
Rosalia's visits to her brother were again 
allowed to lengthen ; till at last she esta^ 
Idished herself with him for the whole of 
everyday; trying to evince her grateful ^ 
sense of Heaven's goodness in Kis mira: 
culous ' preservation^ ^ by inspiring him 
with the same hope she sougl^t to keep 
alive in herself, the hope that Ippolita 
would be 'finally restored to them. 

Upon this subject alone was Valom^ 
brosa at times rebdlious even to phrenzy. 
The fearjul uncertainty of Ippolita's 
iate, aggravated the anguish of her loss ; 
for whetiiier she had fallen into the hands 
of banditti, ot into those of some ruffian 
worse-purposed than they» none might 
know. . Sometimes maddened into a for- 
getfulness of his duty/ he raved against 
bis own i side and funded state; but 
pfteaer be burst into passion^ite prayers 
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for the streogUi to secOk, atid the IbrtiiO^ 
to find her. 

That solemn and tender vow she imd 
model never to belong to another, — those 
last words fab had heard her litter, rur^ 
in his ear, alternately melting him into 
sorrow, or transporting him into mad^ 
ness*. She loved him! — She had told 
him' so !-^ and she was torn from, him 
at the very moment of saying it ! . . 

Yalomb»1)sa's earliest suispictoAs— rand 
how horrible they were! — c£ course fell 
upon Guidobaldo Alviano: but ibe» 
Prince Angelo successfully coinbated 
after awhile. He was able to. awure 
him that Guidobaldo was .then* at 
the head of the Venetian army, thaf 
Giuliano de Medici, who had felt the 
same suspicion when he receive4 Ros? 
flffno*^ dismal dispatch on the disappear- 
anqe of his niece, had immediately used 
his freedom of quitting Bologna, andhad^ 
though iwith some cblay. and difficulty, 
reached the /Venetian camp near Veroniai 
E 5 
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l^toliefbdbdGibidoMdd, and received 
from him the most prompt and solemn 
dfrtisd'bf the two acti imputed to hnm. 

Oiuliano. had then repaired to Rome 
to young Lorens^o : and though unable to 
tttort from hiin a confession of his being 
ooncemed in the outrage on his sister^ 
ihe evasfveness and wrath of his replies^ 
followed by *igry repetitions of how 
surely she deserved such treatment from 
ihe brother she had tried to^rob of liis 
iigfa^ convinced Giuliano that Ippolita 
wag' indeed in his power. He hoped 
ih^t the murderous attack upon her pro- 
tector hdd been made without authority 
by whoever Lorenzo had unwarily tm- 
Hilbyed. 

Cdmforted with the idea that if what 
. tie guessed were in fact the case, Ippolita 
w<mld have but to endure forced confine^ 
ment, ^ ^d perhaps some harsh usage 
fromher brother^ to fri^ten her into a 
foiml renunciation of their* disputed 
claim» Giuliano exhorted her friends at 
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Ilibel Deserto to condole theaiselves on 
tt)« ttme grouqdg that hedid ^ to believe 
tliiat he, the peraon most deeplyintefested 
ia her fate, * would* lose no time in* be* 
^ee^^ing the Swereiga Pontiff's order 
for a search through all the religious 
houses in Italy, (for in one of these, he 
imagined it likely she was immured,) and- 
to rest satisfied that he would contrive to 
give them direct intelligjence of the event, 
were he so hapgy as to discover her. 

Meanwhile it was not impossible bttfc 
that some of the agents he was employ- 
ing in this business, might draw from 
Lorenzo^s confidential servants, matter 
sufficient for Giuliaqo to have iiim pri« 
vately arrested, on suspicion of having 
spirited away his niece, whom, in the 
character of guardian as well jas uifdet 
he was entitled to demand by law. 

In the hopes, and fearli, and expect* 

ations which these views of De Medici's 

gave birth to, the time wore awayy and 

Aoie five months passed daring whibh 

£ 6 
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Ippdlita had iai^qished at the watch-> 
tower, been provid^nii^lj dalii^ed hy 
Baron Wemheim, imd finally conducted 
by him into Germany. 

Meanwhile Valombrota was jCautioiisly 
fembved, first into a more airy apartmesity. 
then pennitted to breathe the outward 
air at noon, and at length suffered to 
dare the motion of a litter. . _ 
^ Often recurring to that secret grief 
which'had gnawed at his heart» ere this* 
last calamity overwhelmed.him, his^ coun- 
tenance at times wore an expras^on 
which certainly belonged to something, 
more horrible than the loss of Ippolita^ 
so'Spfkened, as it might be termed now*. 
It was impatient angut^h, ^ unmixed with 
aught of tenderness or hope: and the 
coiiyuljsive sigh which wrung him;at tho^, 
times, reminded Rossano that his friend's; 
heart had yet one dark abyss, unla- 
tJiomed. This was not a period tp press 
him on any matter likely to create inter^ 
naLcoDflictsj.and therefore, though Ros-: 
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saao earueftly deured to know if adyice 
m- asBurtMice might benefit the brother ot 
Ro8^8t.he forbore to ask his confideiife* 
He, had enough to do to keep alive , the 
trust, both of Valambrosa and his sister, 
in the conviction of Giuliano that Ippo^ 
Ilia would be found securely lodged in 
some Gl)scure nunnery* 

Jn tbe closeness of their present inter* 
course, Rosisano hourly saw more in the 
pure and unobtrusive virtues of Rosalia 
to admire and cherish. Although in 
thinking of one frail and fair creature^he 
bad once said with Claudio, 

'' For thee, Fll lock up all the gates A)f love, 
*' And on my eyelids shall conjecture hang, 
<< To turn all bea'uty into thoughu of harm." 

Yet the struggle Rosalia had maintained 
against her tender constitution^ and yet 
tenderer heart, had been so unboastful 
smd^ii^cere; and her triumph had pro'f 
ce$ded. so entirely frcHn. the force pfchris* 
tiftniprincipl^s, that while it assured hitn 
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of h^ conquest in every flitore contest 
lietween human frailtj and divine ooom 
mands, it yet left her all that soft weak* 
Hess which is so touching to mail, so 
flattering to his power (^protection, and 
so lovely in itself. 

'If religion might be said to lift. her 
above earth, it was still .but like a trem* 
bling dove upbdrne on the wings of an 
feagle: she was neither strong nor con* 
$dent, nor aspiring of herself* Her soft 
Weakness subdued his philosophy and his 
|)r€^udice. 

Rossano had lately curbed his affections 
to the utmost; the very force he had 
exerted had enfeebled him; and when 
once he relaxed his hold, they broke from 
him, spurning controuL 
~ All devoted to Rosalia and her brother, 
-and consequently enjoying a sOTt of haij^ 
piness of which he had not known the 
taste for many bitter years, Rossaao was 
now every day what he had once appeared^ 
but at distwt intervals^^-* a man whosa 



RMaliii clung to birti, as to her n^tUM^ 
fwp •; and though bis fondness still spi^e 
With no other tongue than silent watch-^ 
fulneds and endearing sympathies^ -^ 
though it appeared but in his hoyering 
Mep, his odcamonal pressure of faei' ii^o^ 
eently-extended hand^ his full sigh ci 
overflowing satisfaction, and the peculiar 
ktonationof his voice when he addfj^tted 
her/-^ it was distinctly fA% by her» skd 
feen by her brother, 

' Rds^ia-s own guilelcAsts aftak^uBenl 
required no commenti It was ever ill 
her mantling cheek, and brightening eye» , 
&nd iSuttering voice, when Rossaiio ap- 
preached: so perfectly indeed was-it 
understood by its otijecti that ^AM 
watited Imt that moment to airive iA 
which feeling and propriety would |Mtr« 
mit Rossano to take her willing hemdand 
l6ad her to the altar. ' ' 

For that momcait Rossano was cotv^ 
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ttnted to waity since they eiijoyed> evtei 
now, ample measure of each othei^s 
society; and there existed stech: causes 
for anxiety respecting Valombrosa- and 
Jppolita, that he would scarcdy baVe 
dared to- appropriate to himsdf so much 
fyjeity. 

A rumour of Guidobaldo Alviano's 
death had reachedFlorence, and caused, in 
spite of humaner promptings, an emotion 
of joy in Valombrosa; who was waiting 
witfi perturbation the result of Giuliano 
de Medici's scrutiny of the religious 
houses yet unvisited, when Prince 'Angelo 
received a somtnons from his steward at 
Camaldoli* 

He W89 informed that a moQk was 
tbeie, who demanded to see tnm' on a 
matter of importance^ excusing himself 
fi^m, iseeldng the Prince at the ^etidence 
of another* * 

Roasano obeyed the summons. 

When he reached his own hmise, after- 
a ride of two or three hours, he, found 
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ilwn, OBe of the monks of Tersato, i^ho 
ddivecedioto his.hand a packet of papers: 
it .contained the letter from Baron Weni« 
, beim to his cousin,: which by Ippolita's 
desire wasi enclosed in one from her to 
Prince Angelo^ She had M^ished this; 
irom the consideration, that it might 
herea&er jirove of vital importance to 
Valombi^osaf (should any political i]i« 
trigues ta^e place at Florence, agreeable 
tojher Jbrother's predictions,) that no proof- 
could be brought of a direct communi* 
cation having passed between him and 
one .qf the proscribed family. She had 
therefore feared to hazard his n&me on 
the superscription. of such a. packet. $ • 
, To Aossano as the native subject of 
another government, she might safelj 
write; and as such, she had prayed 
.Wemheim to enclose his pack^. for 
Yalombrosa to the same. friend, commis* 
sionipg the person charged with its . deli- 
very to give it up only to l^nce Angelo, 
under his own roof. 
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Tfafe contents of this packet surproed 
'Rossftao with ]oy : be knew that it would 
-be life and health for Valombrosa ; and 
It was most welcome to himself, as a 
relief from the dismal imaginings which 
had begun to haunt him as time wore 
«way, convents were searched, servants 
lifted, and Ippolita yet unheard of* 

He bestowed upon the beara*, refresh- 
ment, and re^prard, and thanks ; and leav- 
ing him to the leisure enjoyment ci them 
all^ hastened back to // bel Deserto. 

When he reached the private entrance, 
the Prince threw himself off his horse, 
after a midpight ride, with as buoyant an 
air as Valombrosa had in his hairiest 
days ; . but his animation was speedily 
checked,, when the^ servants tdld him that 
their toaster was ill, and that Signer 
Calvesi, greatly alarmed at bis sudden 
seizure, had been with him some hours.: 
the Signora Rosalia, ha{^ily, was gofie 
to rest* - • • 

Rossano turned into an anti-room, and 
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queBtimied 6ne of the men ttiore pBt* 
ticttlarly : it was old Marco he addrefi^ed* 

Marco with his customary oliciotisnessi 
hastened to ease his own heart; by in- 
j^ming the Pdnc^ that shortly after his 
departure, a person who had more than 
once been at 7/ bel Deserto^ but whose 
^ame he knew not, had presented bim* 
self at the gates^ requiring admittance 
to his Lord : that be had been resohiteiy 
tefhsed^ referring him to Prince AiigelO's 
return the tiext day : that this person had 
then insisted npon a certain slip of paper 
being taken in to the]Marquis, with theM 
woi-ds written on it, — 2%^ -Rm* pf 8t 
Magdai^n} and that upon seeing it^ his 
lord thoikgfa evidently under strong agit- 
^on» ordered the mi^n into his presence. 

Their interview was private attd Iwriefi 
HL^asco added, and the -perscm left HM 
Dtf^erlb* immediately: but scarcely was 
he gone, than- Valombrosa aj^ared quite 
light-headed and outof himsetf; tuod in 
short was seized' in bo straTige a manneci 
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that his page Celio mfk for Signor Cal- 
ves! ; and it was only now that he might 
. be called at all composed. 
. Shocked and alarmed. Prince Rossano 
scint to beg Calvesi would favour him 
with, his company for a few moments: 
an4 the request was complied with. 
. Hiere was an appearance of melan- 
choly reserve in all the Signor's replies 
to Rossano's earnest questions, which 
kept up the apprehension his assertions 
vffife calculated ' to ; allay. Calvesi in- 
deed remembered enough of the pa^ to 
ft^ that he was not warranted in speak- 
ing upon, a subject which his patron had 
forbidden him to pry into, or comment 
on; and he therefore declared Valom- 
brqsa's indisposition but the consequence 
of too much mental exertion on some 
troublesome business, he presumed of 
the person's who had visited him : assured 
Prince Angelo that his liOrd's nerves 
were now composed; and that conse- 
quenUy.he need not delay a mpmenty 
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the agreeabte inteliig^nce he hac^ to 
communicate. • 

With spirits much damped by this 
evidently guarded account^ Prince ^An- 
gelo proceeded to the chaiiiber of Valom- 
brosa, whom he found thrown on his 
couch, pale and exhausted^ his brows 
contracted with recent sufl^ring, While 
Celio sat by, in patient and dejected 
observation* 

Rossano dismissed the boy, and then 
after very brief preparation showed Ip- 
polita's letter. 

The an^azemerit, thi^ joy, the transport 
of Valoihbrosa cannot be painted ; the 
^vik from which she had escaped, though 
but sketched by her pen, and the circum- 
stance oif her deliveranfee having been 
effected by his own kinsman, were bless-^ 
ings of such magnitude, that" by con- 
templating them, whatever h£id just tor- 
tured him was obliterated; 

*« Mine ! mine once 'more !^ he ex- 
claimed aloud, straining the letter to his 
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bouiulmg heart} tbea glowing with 
immediate shame, he turneid on RoasanQ 
a countenance of which the manliness was 
not diagiftoed, either by the glow or the 
moisture of it } and as instantly averting - 
it> h^ said in an Stated voice, << LeavQ 
me awhSe A<igeIo,~-this foolish excess of 
J0y'^«^he could not finish the sent€(nce.^ 

The Prince smiled on him, and giving 
his hand a cordial pressure, went out 
Withoiit speaking. 

When Rossano re-entered, he found 
Valombrosa sitting on the side of his 
couch with' the precious letter in his 
hand. Hia flushed eyes, even more than 
his raiaed colour, showed that be had 
give9 -entire way to bis feelings; and 
9)adK a-smUe as none had seen him wear 
for many months, was on his lips, te^ 
stonng to his appearance fo^ the time it 
liHited, all ita former brightness. 

At Rossano's approach he raised hia 
he«td> thesmile brightening ft^he^d 60, 
yet the .moisture gatliering again in hte 

ID 



ey«a^ With one tifeliibling hand be.owi*' 
fiisedly drew his hair more foxHm^ ores, 
his h?09v^, wUle with the dtberbe ptiahed 
back a kidp that buftit tiear hiat> RO0-' 
8aiK> honoured the manly l^ame er deUf 
cacy which dictated this moY&mmU wd 
with equal delicacy he« looked anplber^ 
way, and asked some unimporiBnt; q[ue8«. 
tion about BaroQ Werubeim^ 

Yalombrosat . aftei; answering he kmrn, 
not what, then inquired if Rosalia were^. 
yet acquainted with Heava:i'a goodness 
to then) ? This question produced » dia* 
cussiQUOf what wa& beerf; to- be doae nf^^ 
the p^sfieut occasion, by aUcoaoeraedi 
and it^ was deioided^ that ]as Vidombrosa 
m^ft 9o<^ .(^ei^' had h0 strengti^>fo« a: 
rapid,joumey).go whkber B^09#atto wlghw 
and as it was probable the letter IpfN^ta 
tmniio00i hnviog diiapatehed to. h^uocle 
Giulj^aaiH^^ wat £[41owiiig him from^ pkce^ 
to^plaoei Bos^aoo should $et out tbeifext 
day to seel&.Cie MediOi .near/Mirond(d«k^ 
!!$^tber he/ lomm be «ae. goi««> mA 
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then repair, either yUkh or wkbout hintf^ 
to Inspruck. ♦ - ! 

Prince Atogelo waited only till RosaKa' 
rose with the lark, (hki he might ehare^ 
the anxioiis pleasure of imparting these 
glad tidings- to her. When she did hear^ 
them, her joy was more dangerous than' 
her^ief had been ; for against the latter 
she roused herself, and before the sud- 
dettiess and force of the other, she fell at 
once. ' 

The task of soothing one so agitated, 
is however easier to surrounding friends : 
they have but to endeavour at moderating* 
the transports of the too-happy person, 
by diverting their attention from the^ 
mdQ object iteelf, to as many of the 
smaller drcumstances connected with it,- 
as may. be possible. ' 

Prince Angelo acting upon this prin« 
ciple» speculated on the even^oflppolita^s' 
a^pMoation tothe £mperori on the for-- 
tunate accident which had introduced her * 
to Baron Wemhettn, and Itttly^ drew 
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Valombrasa itito sometfaing fike adtetaM 
of their imperfect acquaintance. - * 

The kind stratagem took efl^t» fef 
Rosalia listened with interest to what %as 
said q£ a relation whom she had neve^ 
seen/ but whose character evidently ap- 
peared of a high order, and was doubly 
important to her as iiifluaipitag the fot* 
tunes of her friend. 

When the painful solicitude which b^ 
first extrehie emotion had, exdted in hei 
brother, began to subside, Rossano looked 
at ber, as she sat weeping at tinlesy 
hysterically, between them, iarid thought 
what a fragile flower it' was, thus at th^ 
mercy of every beam, as of every breath : 
too hot a sun, or too chill an air, "WOtdd 
wither her in a moment. 

^ Sweet and tender lilly!'* hethougfeft 
to himself, '* I will try to. shelter the6 
here !'^ and pressing his hand upon his 
breaftt^ he sighed away the words Abk 
were following. 

An audible and startling sigh frotti 
voi-.m. . F 
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yalombrosa then called Rossano's atten- 
tion to him ; he saw that his eyes were 
fixed upon thq same interesting object 
that engaged his own, and with . that 
intenseness which proves the gazpr n^ 
longer conscious of what he is doinj^. 

Yalombrosa sighed again, and. spoke ; 
but it was like one sighing and speak- 
ing in his sleep. ^< If scarcely this/' 
he said in a deep inward voice, << how 
could shie have borne that dreadful tale 7 
— No -— I was not wrong after all !'* 

Bossano hastily laid hold of his arm : 
^* Yalombrosa, what are you talking of?'* 
he whispered, and he glanced at Rosalia. 
: Yalombrosa rose in great disorder; 
passed his hands wildly over his brow; 
and drawing one or two gasping breaths 
ere he replied, uttered a few evasive 
words by way of apology. 

Rosalia anxiously inquired if her 
brother were w^U ? At that question he 
took her inliis arms and fondly soothed 
bsr; spoke of Ippolita; called himself a 
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man whose wits were unsettled with joy ; 
aiid avoiding the fixture of Rossanp's 
asking eye, urged his prompt departiif e* 
; The Prince shook his head witii a 
meaning evidently understood by the 
person for whom it was intended^ for 
Valombrosa's ashy cheek grew crimson ; 
squeezed his hand, then commending 
him and Rosalia to each other's care 
during his absence, tore himself away. 

Bossano found Giuliano de Medici as 
he had hoped, in his progress through 
Modena, vainly searching the religious 
houses there, for his lost niece. With as 
deep but less turbulent joy than his 
younger friend, De Medici received the 
tidings of Ippolita's rescue by Baron 
Wernheim, and the events consequent on 
it. ' He saw the immediate necessity of 
joining her in Tyrol, and willingly accept- 
iiig the society of Prince Angelo, hastened 
with him tt> Inspruck. 

There he was jeceived by the Emperor 
Maximilian and his ministers^ with. the 
F 2 
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^vQiir Wernheim had assured him of: 
and anxious not. to hazard th^ loss c^ 
idiat his niece bad been so long pursuing 
^ Bxr tib« sake of ,sq many unfortunates, he 
xelinqvasbed the immediate comfort of 
g<ai\g to hei:, but speeded J[lossano with 
his news* . . while .he remained to pass 
through th^ forms an^d scrutiny required, 
we tbiSy would put him in possession of 
th^ disputed ixtheritance. 

l^polita beard parts of this long detail^ 
asgi¥e%> bej by Prince Angelo^ with the 
Most .evneg^ aqd animated attention: 
pants f^ciiped her; for often did her 
thoughts burry forward to conjectures 
about , the future and agitating wishes 
that ahe might dare to see her dearest 

fiieods agaiR#. 

The letter from Valombrosa wad un- 
fipBQed in her hand: Rossano saw her 
miliiiUy looking at it : he smiled, and 
Idndly urged her to Jeav^ him, aqd study 
kg contents alone* Ippolita blushifi^y 
ebfyedt 
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In the aolitude of her chamber ahe 
opened that letter. Its purport may be 
imagined. 

yValombrosa, wrote to recal to her die 

pmmise she had voluntarily made him on 

the night they were so direfuUy seps* 

rated, of bestowing herself eventually 

butupon him, or else dedicating herself 

to Heaven. He re2)ew6d the assurance 

that he was not; unworthy of her lovet 

but even while he vehemently ^clared 

that sUfe would be hateM to him unless 

supported by the hoj^ of future union 

with her, he confessed that it was not 

his purpose to entreat her thus to Vfets 

him, until he could iascertain otle piece 

of important information, upon wliidi 

would depend whether he could tfcea 

offer her a heart relieved from th6 Hiea* 

yiest part of its present grievous load, 

or must throiv himself on her compaisien 

as a man wlibse whole after exisOeUce 

must be poisoned by oite bitter recoU 

lection. 
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He spoke of the prospects of her 
&mily with less sanguineness than for* 
merly : but he urged the certainty of bis 
obtaining the republic's leave to marry 
one of the house of Medici^ from that 
very caiise ; instancing the fact of Strozzi 
having been pardoned for a clandestine 
miion with her half-sister } and drawing 
a good omen from several conversationa 
which had passed lately between hiip and 
a nephew of Soderini's about the exiled 
family. But this con&ent, he added^ wa^ 
not likely to be granted but on one om-^ 
dition ; that of her seeing her relations 
only in states beyond the jurisdiction of 
Florence; and permitting their corris- 
spondence to pass under the eye of the 
Gonfaloniere himself. This was a disr 
pleasing exaction he confessed ; but he 
fondly hoped that as it did not actually 
militate against the duty and affection 
the owed her uncle, it might be balanced 
in her heart by the conviction of constir 
tuting the chief happiness of the man 
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sbe^haid blessed with the confeiteion of 
an equaV attachment ; he therefwe ven- 
tured to press his suit with all the ardour 
ofJove. 

If she consented to what he proposed, 
as a sea- voyage was strenuously recom- 
mended for the restoration of his strength, 
and as an object he wanted to reach, lay 
beyond seas, he would immediately set 
forth with his sister, and Prince Angelo, 
who had oflered to accompany tbepi ; 
while he trusted Ippolita would remain 
at the convent of Santa Barbara,, under 
the care of its prioress, and within reach 
of his cousin's protection. 

By this arrangement, she would be 
sheltered, from all the vicissitudes which 
the stormy war gave birth to in Italy; 
would consequently leave her uncles 
greater freedom of action ; and would.be 
so entirely beyond the reach of her bro- 
ther's resentment, that her most appre- 
hensive friends could not nourish any 
rational fears on her account., 
f 4t 
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These wishes Valombrosa pressed mth 
all the force and tenderness of a man 
whose whole happiness is bound np in • 
the object they sue for; but he delicately 
fbrbore to urge what he had endured for 
her sake: too generous to say, indeed 
too devoted to feel that any thing but 
her own free promise gave him a claim 
on her affections. 

Ippolita read this letter again and 
again: and that with such tumultuous 
beatings of the heart, that they confused 
her perceptions. She only saw and felt 
that now the realization of the wish 
nearest her soul, the wish hitherto be-> 
lieved desperate, was for the ftrst time 
presented to her in a tangible shape. 

If Valombrosa's love for her> and duty 
to his government, could be reconciled, 
•*— if the Florentine republic did not exact 
from her greater sacrifices than he de* 
scribed as probable, and if ValombroM 
resumed from the unknown errMid he 
went on, then might she be at last the 
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bfissful thing she considered most Hliss^ 
tiA — the wife of Valombrosa ! 

J9er Uood thrilled, her heart almost 
stopped trithin her at that tliought. 
•* Oh, let him but return — whether sor- 
rowfulor soothed,*^ she said to herself, 
« will he not be equally dear to me?-^ 
Yes, Valombrosa, I am thine whatevet 
thou mayest be. Rather would I weep 
with thee through life, than rejoice with 
any other ! Yet sure none so excellent^ 
noiie so beloved as thou wilt then know 
tbyself, can be for ever unhappy.*' 
- She mixed tears and kisses over hif 
precious, letter ; and if a pang of keen 
regret now and th^n crossed her at the 
thoaght that she must be solbng without 
96mkg the beloved writer, that she must 
Act encounter with him the d^igers of 
the element he was about to embarjs on^ 
^that she must not watch and wait by 
his languid couch, — she banished it by . 
the reflection that he wcaold go accom* 
y 5 
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panied by the truest of Triends and the 
fondest of sisters. 

After. many efforts to compose her agi- 
tated spirits^ - she at length succeeded, 
and rejoined Prince Angelo, 

Ippolita had no reserved with that 
faithful friend^ and she gave him Valom« 
brosa's letter to reisid, 

Rossano perused it .attentively, re- 
turned it with a smile of encouragemtot, 
and asked her whether she could hesitate 
about answering it as the writer wished* 

The smile and the question calmed the 
perturbation with which Ippolita had 
contemplated his possible disapprobation^ 
She had feared that her own judgment 
was bUnded by her inclination ; but now 
that he sanctioned both, she ventured to 
tenfess her willingness to enter into the 
engagement Valombrosa sought. 
* Further discussion of the subject misule 
her still more satisfied with her decision ; 
and then anxiouidy inquiring the destin? 
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adon of Valombrosa, she learnt that, it 
was the Island of Rhodes. 

A voyage of some length towards a 
still warmer climate than that of Italy^ 
Rossano said, had been insisted on by 
Valombrosa's physicians as the only' 
means of perfectly restoring his health ; 
and that after resisting their importunities 
for some time, he had suddenly acceded 
to them, fixed upon Rhodes as the place 
he would go to ; and having assured him- 
self that his sister's constitution would be 
strengthened by the means prescribed for 
his own, finally yielded to her wish of 
accompanying him. 

« And you go with theni, my Prince?*' 
asked Ippoiita touchingly. 

«A My heart would go with them," was 
Rossano's answer, " and why should my 
person stay behind?" He smiled, but his 
colour mounted, and Ippolita's meaning 
smile in return, assured him that she was 
pleased with the idea that heightened, 
colour awakened. 

F 6 
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V Ab Aoteaiu) tm inpatieiiit f<;Kr VabiB*! 
brosa*3 sake to. return into Italy*, ikn. 
mcnaent his commiasion of seeing her was 
€a(ecute4 he now informed her that he. 
t^ted bnly for reply. to. the letter hiE» 
brought^ ere he did so ; and that knowing 
her imde so near, be would. leave hfiZM 
contentedly as through he saw. her under 
his immediate care. 

A few moments after this, spent alone* 
were sufficient for Ippolita to write the 
consent Valombrosa sought. 

With what transport did she o6ferta 
shaipe any destiny with him, which m^fat 
leave his honour unviolated, and preserve 
for her the right of occ^ionally seeing 
her dearest relatives beyond the bound* 
sQies 6f Florence \ She mixed this con- 
sent with prayers for his safety and 
AiGC€»ss in the expedition he was about ;to 
undertake : and addressing a tender mes* 
i^ige to Rosaliay poured out that over^ 
flowing tenderness upon her, which deli*' 
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I 

cacy and propriety fotbade l»r ta address 
Mimediately to Vakmibrosa himself* 

When she gave this letter to Rossano, 
with sudden and involuntary misgiving, 
she inwardly foreslthed over it a tearful 
prayer, that the hopes it dwelt o|i might 
not be disappointed.' Rossano saw by 
her looks what was the feeling struggling 
within her, and he reproved her .trem« 
taling hand and fading lip with gmtle 
seripusness. 

Many were the adieus which then 
passed between them: for still, as Prince 
Ai^lo was goiiig, Ippohta had some 
cither question to adi^ or 'scmie other 
message to send^ which stayed his den 
parting steps. She blushed at her own 
unwillingness to lose sight of the friend 
^ Valombrosa and Rosalia; but idbils 
she could retain him it seemed as though 
she possessed a part of them ; and upbo 
the details he gave her of all th^ di# 
and aU they thougbtv she was to liveibr 
XBony, many nutnUis* . . 
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Rossano at length departed, and she? 
was lefty alternately to regret that he was. 
gone, and to antidpate the joy of meet- 
ing that dear uncle from whom she had 
been separated under such sad circum- 
stances. 

It was in vain that Ippolita tried to 
think principally of this dear relation, 
and of the sacred delight she must derive 
from the power of disfpensing the legacy 
of her father. The image of* Valombrosa 
for ever broke in on these contemplations; 
alternately as she had first seen and loved 
him, bright with health and happiness, 
or as she had lately beheld,, and still 
ftncied him, touchiogly pale, sad, and 
ndhdued. But under both forms he wsis 
still the Valombrosa she loved, the Va*: 
lombrosa from whom nothing now cpuld 
divorce, her affections. Under every 
change, still in her eyes the dearest au4 
Ihebest 

> As she dwelt fondly upon the xecoU 
lected grace of his manly f^^e^upoa 
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tfie alternate cloiid and sunshifie 6f his 
Jateresting brow, as she pressed his letter 
to her lips and to her breast, she would, 
have blushed tcr feel how much sh^ 
loved, had she not felt how greatly he 
deserved. 

She thought, that had she known 
this matchless creature, without having 
touched his heart, or had he deemed lit 
right to struggle in secret against im 
untold passion-, that which now made her 
felicity, would then have sealed hey 
tnisery ; since to know Valoftibrosa, aii4 
to prefer him to all mankind,. was in 
her mind the same thing. 

It is so hard, to love without hope, and 
in the fear of being disliked or despised 
by the object. n 

But what wasiier gratitude now ? an4 
how sincerely did she acknowledge, ikt^ 
for all her sufferings, the certain^ cf 
being dearest to him, was more than ft 
compensatipn ! '; 

Prince At^o had ld[l; her.a l«rge 
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hoard c£ affecting and consoling detaib, 
wijth which to beguile the short time that 
ielapsed ere she saw^ her . nncle. These 
she mused over in her few intervals 'cf 
jMrivftcy: for not even the delight ef 
thinking upon those most . precious 
to her, could seduce Ippdbita from the 
duties she had voluntarily undertaken 
to share with the chsuritable sisters of 
mercy. 

A very few days had stolen away, since 
tbs departure of Rossano, when she 
received a joyful ^ummoiis to leave the 
piltow of a sleeping patient, and meet her 
UQde in the parlour. 

She flew» winged with eager afiection* 

t)e Medici was waiting her at the 

entrance : his eyes, his heart, his armSf 

«U welcomed hen She fell into those 

onASf and as she felt herself almost con* 

viil^ve]y pressed to that excellent heart, 

lier teai% flooded his bosom and mipgled 

with the streaming tide of his. 

. llie meeting was as awfid as toiichkig; 

II 
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, -SO inany recollections irore crpwcte into 
that moment ; so much of sorrpw, and 
so much of joy: the relation between 
the two jpersons, was of so affecting a 
natuife, that words were denied them, 
andfhey wept long and unreservedly. 

" My child ! my Ippolita !*' were the ' 
^st sounds Ippolita heard from the lipjs 
$be had ever listened to with equal rever*' 
ence and affection : fox though GiuUatio 
de Medici's yeans did not challenge 
Hreneration^ the sanctity of his characteii 
ajid the mild sway of his manner, gave 
I?im the autliority of age. ' - 

. When released from his' paternal em- 
brace, Ippolita seized his hand, and 
kissed it repeatedly ; accompanying each 
action with some broken expressions of 
joy at seeing him still looking like what 
he had been. 

' None, indeed, who had then looked oh 
Be Medici would have imagined that he 
bad passed a life of anxiety and disap<- 
pointment : his cheek was pale 'tis truct 
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but that might be the pideness of study^ 
or constitution, for ' ' 

'' Sublimely raised to heaven, his brow appears 
** The shrine of peace ; and like a sun-gilt height, 
** Where never earthly mist obscured the light, 
** Above the stormy wprld its tranquil stunmit 
'«.rear^u" 

That placid smile of ciyery featiirci^ 
which diffuses something of its own 
spirit over all that note it, — which seems 
mildly to reprove more turbulent charac- 
ters, was still the peculiar distinction «of 
biiS; countenance ; and Ippolita happily* 
looked in vain for those furrows of care, 
and channels of tears, which so often 
change a well-known face, and pierce 
the souls of them that contemplate it. 

De Medici attentively considered her 
altered appearance : the forms and colours 
of her face and figure he found, indeed, 
blown into more exceeding beauty than 
when they parted eighteen months before, 
in the convent of the Spirito Santo, but 
the print of deep and direful agitations^ 



THE FABT OF 8T* M AOBALBH** 114 

was on her countenance. He sought in 
vain for that vestal stillness of .CQRif 
plcxion^ that sublime absence of all stfoi^ 
expression but that of self-conquering 
resolution, for which she was once re* 
markable : her complexion and her eye9 
had all the movement of her excite4 
soul. 

She was changed much in her appear« 
ance — little in fact: her soul had been 
alwa}ts as sensitive as now, though hitherto 
she had shrouded its emotions under a 
discipline which had begun iathe necefti! 
sity of her fate, and been continued from 
habit and from principle. Since she had 
known Valombrosa, — since a new »ad 
powerful affection had taken possessioi^ 
of her bosom, Ippolitahad lost sight of 
her own security, in the deeper interest 
(^ thinking and feeling for himf and 
as all the evils that menaced herself 
became of tenfold import«Qce» after she 
knew that his h^piness depended upon 
her \ she .had felt those. evils more,, and 
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fOBisted ther^ore, rather than yielded to 
theoi. 

De Medici pressed hev suddeidy to 
his brefust again, After a moment's survey^ 
^1]^tt art changed, my child i" he said 
indulgently, << and the change I fear will 
laot be for thy peace in this world*" < - 

« Will it unfit me for another ?-' asked 
Ippolfta, tremulously, x^ting down her 
^09 abasiied and conscious. ^ 

♦•I am sure it will ncAl" replied 
De Medici with emphasis, ^< but theiie 
are affections, my Ippolita, of which the 
tadnlgence is to be purchased at a hi|^ 
price o*^ the price of self>domihi<»i. I 
wetild not» however, wish thee to unlearn 
the new lessoii thou hast learned : he that 
has: won thy heart is worthy of it ; and 
my blessing will be on thee both, whea- 
ever he can obtain the privilege he seeks, 
of ^ving thee a home in Florence/^ 
< ^* Dearest uncle !" and Ippolita all 
dyed with blushes, rivetted her lips upon 
ilia hand« There was a pwse of i|ome 
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them spoke again. Ippolita hersdf 
cifaiiged the subject ftoni her ovm pecu« 
litr interest ' to thoae cC others: she &0i^ 
qoired into' the conduct. of the £nipelro9 
m& regard to the business of h«r nnd^^ 
jouFiiey, andleai'ned with transport, .Aal 
aQ the forms were gone through the 
|»bceedings registered, and the debt paid^ 

After the first ebnliiticm of grateftil 
emotiori, she hastened to enter 'with her 
nnele into the merits and necessities of 
the Various persons whom she chose to 
consider as legal claimants upon 13m 
recovered treasure. 

This discussion carried them ftr ; and 
Ivas connected with so many paii^l 
events long past, was so closely intte# 
woven with tfa^ remembfanoei iii Fiero 
de Medici, that both uncle anyi nieoe 
found it left them incapacitatied ftom.the 
discussion of any other siubject for tho 
retiiiaioder of that day ; they tigreed,tberf^ 
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and ramble out together into the valley, 
to tranqmni2;e themlselves among the 
peacefal beauties of nature. 

* The rales of Santa Barbara were not 
strict,, they were dictated by rational 
piety and judicious benevolence; and as 
their convent frequently sheltered the 
crick herdsman, and plundered traveller, 
the prioress feared not to bring .scandal 
on herself, by permitting De Medici to 
inhabit that quarter of it appropriated to 
Strangers, and the good ecclesiastic who 
officiated as confessor; 

* By. this means, Ippolita not only saw 
and conversed with her uncle at easy 
intervals through many days, but had the 
gratification of bringing him acquainted 
with her faithful Renati. 

< It had long been a wish of her -heart to 
attach Renati to that dear uncle's service, 
by the bonds of personsil afiection, and 
by the conviction that he was the best 
fitted to fill that place in Florence which 
her poor father had forfeited; and which 
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hef brother Lorenzo, from his inexperi* 
^3ce and violence, was. not Hkely, if 
attained, to maintain a single houir. . She 
wished Renati to understand, that as the 
power of the Medici had ever been con- 
ditional, and voluntarily given by the 
Florentines, it was grounded solely on.tibe 
worthiness of the possessor, not upon 
hereditary right ; and that, as. spch, Iter 
uncle Giuliano, the one best loved, and 
^ most reverenced, the one whose moder- 
ation and abilities were acknowledged 
by all parties, the one whom Piero him- 
self had ever taught his son. to regard as 
the proper head of the republici was the 
real rq>re8entative of his father. 

This view of the subject once adopted 
by Renati, she hoped that, vlf-divoseed 
from. Lorenzo's service by indignation at 
his dishonourable conduct, he would 
jittacb himself by principle and will to 
the person of her uncle; and with such 
a faithful, though humble friend, Ippo- 
lita thought she could bear to hear of his 



1^ THE FAST OF ST«HA6DALEK* 

re»enixance into the stiife and the struggk^ 
of new enterprises. 

Her. aiFectionate wishes were not dis^ 
appointed. Renati's good-will was quickly 
woa by the mixed benignity and dieer- 
fiilness of De Medici's mtaners ; and his 
own inflexible hatred of falsehood, made 
him but the more admire the other's per« 
feet truth in speech and conduct. 

Renati was pleased also with the oppor* 
tunity of gratifjing Ippolita, whose ear- 
nestness to place his rough integrity in. 
ite fairest light upon all occasions, could 
not fail of affecting him; and whose 
well-being was now become a part at hisl 
honest heart. When, therefore, itdrewt 
ilear the time for De Medici'k departure, 
Renati made ii his suit to be allowed per-* 
ndssion to enter his service, whenever any 
force was on foot for the prosecution of the 
family cause j that until then he craved 
leave to remain near Ippolita, her 
w«|«h-dog, as he expressed i^ ih a hmdl 
ofstiwgers. 
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Both these requests were grafted; 
and as no active duty did indeed sui^moqi 
Renati; Ippolita felt that his vicinity to 
her, and occasional conversation, would 
be both a comfort and a protection. . 

During her retired walks with her 
uncle among the surrounding mountaind^ 
Ippolita naturally enquired much about 
the prospects of her family. De Medici 
wished neither to deceive nor depress 
her : he simply stated factSi suggested 
hopes, and finally taught her to trust 
every thing implicitly to the wisdom and 
goodness of God. 

Ippolita heard, with something like -a 
sense of relief, that she had no imme^ 
diate prospect of great anxiety respect* 
ing her uncle's personal safety : the cause 
of the Medici was laid aside at present, to 
make way for the greater concerns c£ 
Erance and Germany, Venice, and the 
Holy See. 

The Pope was indeed sincerely incUneA 
to erect their stand^^rd again» and sup* 

VOL. III. G 
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port it with all his might ; ' but his own 
iffiurs w>ere going so ill, that he wa^ 
obCged to smother his schemes in their 
favour. France, successful, encroaching 
France, supported Soderini, so diat until 
her fortune turned, or some greater power 
ihrew its weight into the scale of Rome 
and Venice, to agitate the question of 
who was to rule in Florence, woidd be 
folly- 

The object itself, however, was not 
abandoned by the Medici, nor by their 
friends : and Giuliano itifbrmed his niece 
that hjs was secretly commissioned by. 
His Holiness to proceed into Switzer- 
land, to engage the Switzers if possiUe 
in the quarrel ; and thence into England, 
for the purpose of rousing its King'i^ 
Jealousy of the growing fame of his 
rival Louis XIL, consequently of win- 
mng him over to.the opposite interests. 

These commissions, added to the.pleas- 
hig office of dispensing the bounty, or 
rather acquitting tiie debts of gratitude 
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and compensation which Ippolita owed 
to her father's scattered followers, neces- 
sarily limited the time De Medici liad 
then to bestow, and must take him from 
her for art indefinite period. 

To thi^ necessity both uncle and niece 
submitted without vain murmurs. - Re- 
freslied ia soul by this short enjoyment 
of each other's society, they prepared for 
a cheerful ^durance of another long 
s^aralion, commencing under auspices 
so much happier than the last. 

The time of parting arrived : none 
would have guessed it a parting, to 
have seen the looks and manner (rf De 
Medici. 

The placid light of his countenance 
taught Ippolita to disperse the shades^ 
that were gathering over her's ; §nd his^ 
discourse, full of business and kindness^ 
and grateful assurance that all would do 
well eventually, had a better effect in 
strengthening her fortitude, than- any 
exhortations to pafiencte and hope, 
o2 
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De Medici repeatedly regretted thU 
their different duties and destinations 
rendered it impossible for him to see and 
thank either of Ippolita's generous friends, 
by whom he meant Valombrosa and Ba- 
ron Wemheim. But he spoke of doing 
so at a future period ; and said ibis in a 
tone of such mild confidence, that she 
who had always been accustomed to con- 
sider his words as oracles, found herself 
insensibly animated by the same trust in 
the future. ' , 

De Medici drew for her on the biaiik 
leaf of her missal, as it lay by, a^ slight 
map of the seas through which her friends 
from II hel Deserto were going, as well 
as those be was himself to cross. He 
described to her the country and the 
people of England, amongst whom he 
had travelled in his boyish days ; and he 
entered into minute accounts of the 
Island of Rhodes, and the famed order to 
which it then belonged. 

He was affection^ately anxious to afford 
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her -a» variety of minor circumstances to 
think over, connected with the objects of 
her keenest anxiety, yet sufficiently new 
and interesting in themselves, to stimulate 
her by that novelty and that interest into 
speculations which might occasionally 
give a wholesome distractiqn to her 
thoughts. 

Ippolita listened to her uncle's explan- ^ 
ations, and took the map which suggested 
them, with tearful pleasure. She knew 
that this map was destined to be her 
study in many a solitary moment ; and 
these details her consolatibn, while cal- 
culating the leagues of laiid and 66a 
which would soon divide her from all sh6 
loved. 

, De Medici would not let her dwejl* an 
instant upon the painful part of the pre- 
sent. With a serene and comforting 
aspect, and in a tone of kind playfulness, 
he asked her if shp had given away so 
much, in the treasure just assigned to the 
exiles, that she could not afford her 
G S 
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unde tlie poor keepsake of a skigi^ 
smile ? And as she gave him through 
tears, the smile he asked, while hanging 
fondly on his neck, he told her that a 
few minutes would make 'her sorrow 
folly. 

«« Farting over/* he said, ** then we 
may begin to think of meeting again s 
the tide from that moment is turned, and 
ebbing fast back to joy. To-morrow^ 
sfid to*morrow, and to*morrow, my Ippo<^ 
lita, steals aWay another and another day 
from those which are to separate us. 
Let us grow the cheerfuUer then every 
day, not the sadden Remember that 
constant tears will wash out even nature^s 
own painting; and as my Ippolita has 
now some one to be handsome for, she 
must not weep away this * fair war* of 
^ white and red in her cheeks.*' 

There was inexpressible tenderness in 
th^ tone of De Medici's voice as he spor* 
tivdy uttered this : but no tear evidcgticed 
weaker feelings ; and the farewell bene^ 
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diction he gave ftt last^ wa9 bestowed in 
tbe midst of cheerful predictions. 
y Ippolita kissed both the honoured 
hands by which he held her's on the 
threshold of Santa Barbara, with a fervor 
proportionate to the strength of those 
regrets she was mastering. She felt that 
with the last look of that serenely smiling 
aspect, the confidence it infused would 
mik: it would disappear like the light 
with the setting sun ! 

Again her uncle strained her to his 
paternal breast, and that time he qioke 
not. Ippolita felt the meaning of his 
silence; apd closing her eyes lest the 
tears which flooded them should gush 
out after all, ,she turned away her head, 
and giving De Medici's hand a hasty but 
fervent pressure, broke from his relaxii^ 
hold. 

De Medici looked after her for a few 
moments, ejactlated a benediction in 
which others were included, and grate<r 
4 
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fuily inclining his head to the farewell of 
the Prioress, and of Renati, (with whom 
he had previously conversed at large,) 
turned his mule towards Italy. 
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CHAPTER XXV- 

This parting past, and Ippolita left alone * 
t^ think over the rapid events of the last 
eight weeks, (for so long it was since she 
had quitted Istria,) her thoughts began to 
r^ecover something like order and steadi- 
ness. She was able to take a fair esti- 
mate of all the bright and dark in her 
prospects, and to decide that if she had 
much to dread, she had yet more to 
hope : and for what infinite consolation 
had she not reason to bless the hand <^ 
Almighty Goodness ! 

It is true, she was denied even a mo- 
mentary sight of those dear friends who 
were a^o soon to embark for another land ; 
but she had seen Prince Angelo and her 
uncle, and the sight of them had 
G 5 
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Strengthened the spirit, which peibafXi 
as brief an interview with Rosalia and 
her brother, might have left weakened 
by excess of tenderness. — She was 
assured by Valombrosa that he quitted 
his country not merely for health, but in 
the hope of regaining a richer treasure, 
peace of mind: and if he returned with 
that, would not the blessing be cheaply 
purchased by anxious feelings now ? 

Every reflection upon these benefits was 
another and another call for cheerful 
ac^iescence under this temporary sepa- 
ration; so that as the days flowed byt 
ihe combated impatient regrets, not only 
by ber uncle's suggested idea, that eaeh 
brought thenpi nearer the hour of meeting, 
but by a genuine sentiment of thankful 
submission. 

. Among the sisters of Santa jBarbara, 
were many with whom Ippolita associated 
in their exemplary duties, with perfect 
feilowi^ip ; but often that communi<Hi of 
.spirit nearly ce^sied. She shrank from 
. S 
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tlDoMing the holy calm of their miiid4 
by discussing subjects which however 
pure and laudable in themselves, were 
^too deeply tinctured with human affeo- , 
rtionsy and her own personal views pef^ 
iiaps, to appffar quitQ blameless inrthenr 
eye& She therefore generally walked 
:and meditated alone ; or sometimes ac- 
cepted the society of a young boardefy 
whose artless character and ^iffectiobate 
tinanoerst though unaccompanied • by 
.Rosalia's loveliness, often reminded b€ir 
0f that cherished friend. 

Agatha Eeichenhall was the <miy 
child of a widowed officer, and since her 
, mother's death was accustomed to reside 
.in. one or other religious house whenever 
be was on service. She had an interest- 
ing dark countenance, of which the only 
beauties were a pair of rather melancholy 
ibut exceedingly expressive black eyes.^ 
.aad a mouth, qf which the many bwv 
rounding dimples, showed that nstore 
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iiad originally intebided eireii her eyes fcr 
smites. 

From the first' day of IppolJta's appear- 
Mc^ among the Sisters of Mercy, thii» 
young person had evinced an uncommon 
mterest in her: at first, observing bar 
distantly, with shy respect and admir- 
ation, and at length, approaching her 
person and her friendship by numberless 
little acts of attention and sympathy. 

It was^ impossible for Ippolita not to 
see and feel this : and as Agatha, if n6t 
highly cultivated, had a quick apprehen- 
sion of every new subject, and was by 
nature an enthusiast in all that awakened 
her feelings^ 'Ippolita indulged with her, 
in those lively expressions of delight at 
the beauties of creation, and in those 
infinite speculations upon characters and 
events, which keep our faculties and sen- 
'sibiliUes in beneficial exercise, and fit us 
^t^ understanding, and disciplining, and 
gtfifilng ourselves. 

So new an acquaintance, however ami- 
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able^ -Was not admitted to Ippolita's eoo- 
iidence; Agatha therefore only knew 
that Ippolita's uncle was going beyond 
sea, and that her return to the vnorld 
•depended upon the restoration of her 
family to their rank in Florence* But 
she watched the wind for her; and when- 
ce ver she heard from her father, ran to 
report the news he sent from the seat of 
war. 

Jppolita received these testimonies of 
affection with amiable acknowledgements; 
and as they gave proof of sensibility and 
observation in Agatha, felt that her own 
deeper feelings and reflections would not 
be addressed in vain to such a companion. 

An accidental circumstance by attach- 
ing a particular interest, to Agatha, not 
only redoubled Ippolita's kindness for 
her, but awakening a hope of being ser- 
viceable, gave the latter a motive suffi- 
ciently powerful to detach her thoughts 
frequently from their ineffectual pursuit 
of dearer and more distant persons. 
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The poor girl was one day detected by 

a severe sister in the aetof writingt'erse& 

The act itself was heathenish and aborning 

4ib)e; the subject much more so: andaa 

such, (Sister Clara having noised it 

through the whole convent,) the Priore^^ 

.was obliged to censure Agatha more 

.awfully, and punish her more severelyt 

'than she would otherwise have don^. 

So dark were the frowns of Sister Claray 
when she spoke on the subject to Ippolita, 
aad so fierce her reprobation of the young 
girl's double crime — presumption an4 
immodesty, that Ippoltta might have 
imagined there was indeed some repre- 
hensible levity in Agatha's fancy, had nqt 
. tbe face of the trembling victim, all 
covered with blushes, and her voice anxi- 
ously praying that the verses m^ht be 
shown her friend to convince her that at 
least she was not guilty of wickedness, 
made Ippolita dism^ every sentiment 
but compassion. 

She. h^d at first put by the paper on 
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>)viiich the guilty li&es were writteiif un- 
authorised, she thought, to read even a 
girl's silliest efiusions, when intended for 
no other ^ye than that of her own } but 
as A^tha conjured her to read them, 
that she might add her kind voide to 
those that meant to plead fbr her, and as 
she stammered out some apology fbr hav« 
ing addressed them as she had dooOy 
Ippolita cast her eyes on the paper, and 
seeing the words, " to Wernheim/* writ- 
ten in small characters, would have read 
no further, but stimulated by a new inte- 
rest, and previously permitted, she went 
on as follows ; — 

<* If thou art to be won by eyei 
All darkly bright like pblar skies $ 
By lips that glour with morning's red, 
And cheeks, the rose's blushes 8pr(Bad; 
By locks in rich luxuriance tost 
O'er brows no care hath ever crossed ; — " 
Then art thou her's, and I am lost ! 

» 

<* If gayest youth thy heart may lure; 
If thoughts triumphant, proud, secure ; 
Exulting vanity, which ne'er 
Knew ihe soft sigh, fbnd blush, sad tlsar; . 
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If beauty by itself epgrossed. 
The conquest of thy soul may boast* — ' 
. Then art thou her's, and I am lost ! 

** But if unboastful eyes that shine 
Never, but when reflectbg thine ; 
.If cheeks that glow, and lips that smile. 
Only when thou art by the while ; 
If truest heart in humblest breast. 
May win thy bosom's noble guest, — 
Then art thou mine> and I am blest f . 

The looks of Agatha when Ippolita 
gently returned these verses to Sister 
Clara, with some extenuating, or rather 
pleading words, convinced her that their 
subject was deep in the poor gir?s h^art; 
and the first time they were alone toge- 
ther, (after Agatha's solitary confine- 
ment was over,} she received from her, 
in answer to enquiries dictated by beae- 
volent compassion, a short account of 
her feelings and situation • 

Baron Wernheim, she was told, had 

'first become known to Agatha, through 

the medium of her father's letters, when 

both were shut up in a besi^^d town. 
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where the former commanded. The 
details of Wemheim's intrepid and mas- 
terly conduct, coupled with affecting 
instances of his personal kindness to pri- 
soners and inferiors, laid the foundation 
of perfect respect and admiration in her 
heart ; future events added to both, till 
a stronger afiection rose iinpcrceived 
upon that foundation. 
' In a subsequent ^eld of battle,^ her 
&ther and the Baron were wounded at 
the same time, and carried with others 
into the same hospital. There t^em- 
heim's best qualities developed them*^ 
selves ; his disregard of self, his dalm 
endurance of pain and privations, his 
mastery over all natural disgusts and 
aversions when by the conquest of them, 
he could render the slightest service to 
his fellow-sufferers; all these excited his 
companion's esteem, and caused him to 
renew his praises of him to Agatha. ^ 

The advanced age of Cojlonel Reicheri- 
1»S, particukrly attracted ^Vemheim^s 
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kindness^ and relinquishing to him every 
comfort which his own military and civil 
rank secured for himself, he slept cm 
straw, and dieted with the common 
wounded, to afford the veteran a soft 
mattress, and more delicate food. In 
short Baron Wemheim's humanity had 
saved her father's life, or at least Agatha 
thought so; and when after their cam- 
paign he came into Bavaria to pay the 
visit his grateful friend had won him to 
promise, Agatha confessed that his digr 
jlified manners^ , and manly deportment, 
^80 like her ideas of a knight in the days 
of early chivalry^) had finished the cott* 
quest begun by his gireat qualiti^. 
: But while others (who said so perhaps 
because they wished it) told her liiat her 
fftther's friend was considering het witb 
mojre than ordinary interest, the beaatifiiL 
.daughter of • a , neighbouring Bavarian 
appeared, evidently ambitious of the 
pme' Agatha secretly sighed for: and 
wMii the latter came into Salt^burgb to 
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hMtd umoikg the^ nuns of Mercy, while 
her fMher resumed his military duties in 
JFriuh*^ she left Baron Wei*nheim without 
being quite «£i«Cired» yet sadly dreading 
it, that his heart w^ given and accepted, 
.where she wished it might never have 
fixed. 

Ippolita remembered that the name 
which had b^n uttered by the Pri(»ress 
to her friend^ when he first brought her 
to Santa Barbara, was the salne that 
ikgatba gave to this fi>niiidable rival: 
.his acknowledging colour at that timet 
^(Wvinced her that poor A^tha had 
notlmigto hope ; and i^he grieved for her, 
but yet more grieved far Wendieim him- 
.$ei^ when sh^ drew from Agatha i^fiiller 
description of the woman xxfosk whom it 
was probable his ftiture honour asd hap- 
pin€M were to dq)end. 
\ From Agatha's reluctant cot^fttswiiMk 
Ippolita f discovered that ambitioo, and 
an insatiable thirst for power, were thp 
^npgs:^&i8.Beaut^6 actions: fptihfi 
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notoriously encouraged atddressefi VihiiA 
she afterwards rejected when nobler game 
was started. This, liowever, was a; circum- 
stance unknown to Baron Wernheim ; 
and he, perhaps, sdbing her efibrts to, 
charm, solely directed to himself, art^ 
lessly mistook it for a very different aim 
than that of vanity — the desire of reign- 
ing in one self-devoted heart ; and equally 
flattered and enchanted, must so have 
precipit&t^d himself into an engagemeat 
which might cause the misery of his lijfe. 
With amiable ingenuousness, Agatha 
confessed that when she heard on the 
night of Ippolita's first appearance at 
Santa Barbara, the name of her compa-, 
'tiibn, heard that he had gone without 
more than a friendly enquiry after her, 
her jealous fears changed their object, 
(for O how quickly is the attached heart 
Alarmed !) and fixed upon the &ir stranger 
so interestingly found, and so actively 
"Msisted. This circumstance made her 
at first speak of Baron Wernheim in so 
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flt3tamt a way» that Ippolita was left unre-* 
strained in her observations upon his 
character, and her expressions of grati- 
tude for his services. These observations^ 
impartial, and thl(refore inadequate to 
the feelings with which her auditor 
regarded him, had at once convinced. 
Agatha that she was mistaken; after 
which, tiie indulgence of im affection for ^ 
Ippolita became delightful in itself, and 
yet more so for the sake of Wernheim, 
with whom regard for the same object 
seemed yet to connect her. 

When Agatha repeated this, she added 
with a deep sigh, which contradicted part 
el' what she said, that now, all her foHy 
was over; she should henceforth think 
of Baron Wernheim only as an object pf 
grateful respect ) for the Prioress had 
kindly told her he was actually engaged to 
her beautiful rival ; and had coui^e^this 
iitformatioii not with harsh reprodf, like 
Sbter Clara» and bapbarous disdosBre, 
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but with maternal admonitions, and rea- 
sonable displeasure. 

Gently to wean this poor girl from an 
attachment so vain and imprudent, yet 
seemingly so deeply rooted, • tppolita 
often relinquished her own most anxious 
or sweetest reveries, to talk with her upon 
subjects calculated to strengthen her 
mind, and interest her heart : -—any sub- 
ject, in short, which might turn Agatha^s 
thoughts from the one forbidden by deli- 
cacy and reason. 

Ippolita's kindness certainly took e^ct, 
for Agatha appeared less listless and 
dejected after awhile, accustomed hef- 
self, whenever she spoke of the Baron, to 
do it without reference to the past, and 
betook herself to alternate earnest study 
and useful exercise. 

With a companion so minded, anfl 
with such a humble friend as Renati ever 
within reach, Ippolita's own peculiar , 
anxieties were cheerftilly borne; and 
weeks passed, stealing on to months. 



THE FAST OF I^T. MAOD ALEK. 143 

Neither fr<mi Valombrosa nor her uiide 
Giuliano could she expect to hear, until 
they returned to Italy. Meanwhile she 
heard occasionally from Baron Wernheim, 
and her uncle the Cardinal ; and the . 
news she obtained frpm them was of a 
hapjHer complexion than heretofore. 

Though an expedition against Genoa 
(one of the French alliances) had failed^ 
the Venetians, had recovered Vicenza, 
and the Pope acquired Modena : he had 
also succeeded in detaching from the Flo- 
rentines Marco Colonna, a young Gene- 
ral whose fame bade fair to rivlal that of 
Gaston de Foix himself; and by granting 
the inves^ture of the kingdom of Naples 
to Ferdinand of Arragon, His Holiness 
had secured the arms and heart of that 
Monarch. 

^^us, theft, the scale of France was 
somewhat depressed ; and Ippolita hope^ 
thei^ore, that if her uiicle were success- 
ful ip his two missions to Switzerland 
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and England, it might sink at once and 
for ever. 

But interesting as these views were to 
her, they were chiefly so, from their pro- 
bable effect upon her destiny with Valom- 
brosa; and sometimes she chilled with 
the apprehension that if unfortunate cir- 
cumstances rendered it necessary for him 
to choose between her and the desertion 
of Soderini, his inflexible priqciples 
would -determine against her. This, 
however, could only be in the event of 
her family's restoration to their full power 
in Ipldrence by force of arms ; she wished, 
and therefore tried to think, that all they 
should ever reach, would be their re-ad- 
mission into the rank of private citizens, 
and the recovery of the^r patrimonii 
estates. 

When Ippolita parted from Prince 
Angelo Rossano, he had calculated that 
it would require above two months, from 
that period^ ere he and his friends could 
reach the Island of Rhodes ; and as 
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Vaiombrosa had assured him that his 
business there would be coBcludedin one* 
interview with the person he sought, and 
that if happily ended, he would be too' > 
eagert to revisit his country, for any Bftef- 
delay, it was to be expected that their^ 
return would be immediate, i^polita' 
therefore ventured mentally to fix that 
period towards the end of the summer. ' 

From her uncle Giiiliano she had na ' 
prospect of hearing,- save through the ^ 
distant medium of the Cardinal ; so diffi-^ 
cult and hazardouis Were the communi- 
cations of those days. He was gone on a^ 
wandering mission of a political natorie; 
so that it was incumbent on him to keep 
bis movements as much as possible be- 
yond the reach of discovery from any 
power hc^stile to Venice and the Holy 
dee* . . . / 

It is true that the Emperor, though at 
war with both, and irritated at the Pon- 
tiff for having changed l)ls ' political- line 
of conduct, yet reverenised the same Poo* 
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1^ 10 his sacred character, and con* 
sequently did not deny Giuliano de 
Medici a safe conduct into the Tyrol to 
yi^it his niece« That act of graciousne8s> 
a4ded to his favour towards herself, waa 
iSQrQ than Ippolita might have hoped^ or 
Qould have obtained, isxcept through the 
influence of Baron Wernheim^^ She was 
content, therefore, to ^receive only the 
brief letters of her uncle the Cardinal. 

"Wb^n the month of August was entered 
into,: tl^at impatient expectation, which 
IppoUta had been so conscientious 
repressing during the three months which 
preceded it, burst forth incapable of fur- 
ther irestraint ; and every bla^t that blew, 
every cloud that darkened the sky, made 
her heart sink. 

She was in this state of feeling, when 
a letter, under cover to the Prior^es^ 
cam^ from Valombrosa. 
^ The sight of his hand-writing caused 
ber anciomentary transport j but the let* 
ter was dated from Bhpdes, and told her 
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that he was fated to remain there an inde- 
finite period. The knight he went, pur? 
posely to seek was absent, he 8aid» . oa 
business of the order, and was. not ex- 
pected to resume his station in Rhodesft 
until the autumn. If this brother had 
liot been employed in the visitation of 
various foreign commanderies, Valom- 
brosa would have sought him at what* 
ever place he had been stationary; but 
as it was, resolved not to forego his only 
chance of satisfaction on a point wherdn 
he confessed the best part of his honour 
and happiness were bound up, he deter- 
mined to await the knight's return^ 
though at the loss of so many months of 
that happiness which he fondly trusted 
awaited him in Europe. 

This letter, though somewhat tinctured 
by melancholy, breathed all the fervour 
of grateful love, grateful for the ingenu* 
ousness with which Ippolita had assured 
him of her heart, and the nobleness with 
which she had trusted her peace and duty 
H 3 
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in his hands, when she left to htm the 
power of making her terms with the JBlo- 
iientines* It gave her delightful assurances^ 
of Rosalia's increasing health, and happy 
feelings, and cheered her by a better 
description of his own. . 
\ Valombrosa spoke of Rossano with thq 
warmest s^ection } and while he stiled 
him the brother of his soul, adverted to 
the hope of on^ day calling him so in 
feet. 

Of Baron Wernheim, he wrote with 
peculiar interest, regretting that hitherto 
they had severally contented themselves 
with knowing each other by reputation. 
He blamed himself for this, acknowledg- 
ing that the dry stile and mere busip^s&r 
like subjects of the fpw letters Wernheim 
had heretofore addressed to him, had 
disgusted his quicker fancy and fastidious 
taste } and that satisfied with hearing his 
cousin praised as a gallant soldier and 
honourable man, he had never sought sm 
opportunity of dispovering that ,f«fl4 Qf 



THE FAST OF ST. MAGDALEN. 14*9 

noble "ajid delicate sentiments which 
Wernheim developed in his conduct, and 
which many who possess, rarely display, 
except in domestic privacy* 

' He added his own determination, if 
circumstances did not occur to render all 
foreign assbciations hatefbi to him, to 
cultivate his cousin's friendship with sin- 
tere assiduity. 

Perhaps in no part of this long letter 
did Ippolita more immediately recognise 
the Valombrosa she loved, than in what 
related to the subject just mentioned. 
There spoke that ingenuous spirit of self* 
condemning justice which was ever so 
beautiful in her eyes — that spirit which' 
^o often diffused over the features of 
Valombrosa, and imparted to his voice 
a charm, even beyond those already 
there I 

Strange to say, she remembered these 
moments, as those in which Valombrosa 
appeared to her most dignified as well as- 
H 3 
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most amiable ; she felt that they had ever 
made him most dear ! v 

, !From dwelling upon his present manly 
avowal of former prejudice, her thoughts 
naturally wandered over past incidents of 
a similar nature : thence to other parts of 
his eonduct : and the survey made her 
feel with joy» that his "character had 
developed and improved in every point 
susceptible of alteration. 

Those gusts of passion which had 
sometimes shooked her in descriptiop^ 
when she was first an inmate with him, 
bad gradually abated in violence and fre- 
quency, and she fancied would yield 
completely to the strength of better 
influences. 

His repentance of former hasty judg- 
mentflb had certainly made him less quick 
HI forming them now, and more forward 
in confessing thetxi. Thus, in that point 
also his character was ennobled. In short 
he seemed to her like the summer sun, 
which, rising amodg a few wandering 
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vapofurs, IS yet destined to ascend in 
brightness to a cloudless meridian. 

But there Was one cloud,' she thongfaty 
which might extinguish that beneficent 
light atid warmth for ever. At least so 
his first letter had warned her. To that 
fesit her reflections turned with agonizing 
enquiry. 

What was the evil he dreaded? she 
asked herself. Who was he gone to seek 
at Rhodes ? — Could it be the person she 
had first seen oh the evening of the Fast 
of St. Magdalen ? or was that wretch only 
an ageot of onp in Rhodes ? That thei^e 
persons were either one and the same, or 
closely connected with each other, she 
scarcely doubted ; but what their joint or 
separate power was, over Valoinbrosa's 
fate, she knew not to imagine. 

With what cold shudderin'es did she 
not recall the looks and words of that 
mysterious visitor! She could balance 
their powerful efifect, only by repeating 
again and again, the impassioned language' 
H 4 
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vof Valombrosa on the sad night she 
torn from him ;^ thrilling her mournful 
heart by a recollection of all those pene- 
trating tones in which his heart spoke 
conviction to her's. 

To another and another month she 
must now look even for the chance of 
hearing those tones in reality again : and 
struggling against the weak desire of 
indulging the grief this disappointment 
caused her, she resolutely smothered 
every sigh, stilled every rebellious pulse» 
and resumed with a tranquil exterior^ 
yet oftpn-tortu^ed mind, her occupations 
with the nuns* 

Equal as Ippolita's appearance seemed; 
ta these .devout sisters, Agatha's truest 
sympathy instantly perceived the slight 
change that might be detected in it 
She had early remarked in Ippolita, 
whenever a melancholy subject was dis^ 
cussed, a greater depression of her bean- 
tifully-tr^ed brow, and a more languid 
dropping of her long shading eye-lashes, 
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<lian was the usual habit of her cofia- ^ 
tenance; and now when these signs be« 
came almost stationary, Agatha guessed 
that some painful disappointment wholly 
occupied her. Without giving breath to 
her observations, the amiable girl only 
redoubled her efforts at interesting and 
pleasing her ; and if she could not amuse 
away a sorrowful feeling, she invariably 
awakened a pleasurable one — the grati- 
fying sense of intended kindness. - • 
Renati was in Friuli, whither he had 
volunteered a journey to visit Baron 
Wernheim ; for that gallant soldiar was 
then in that province,' endeavouring to 
check the incursions of the irritated 
Venetians. Ippolita had sent Renati 
there^ anxious to learn the real state of a 
contudon which Wernheim had lately 
received, (so report said,) in the humane 
attempt to. save some property of a pea* 
sant whose house had been set on fire^by 
the enemy. She desired this infolrmation 
for her own satisfaction, and she desired 
H 5 
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it for that of Agatha, who in spite of all 
her efforts at dismissing the wish with the 
hope of being any thing to Wernheinif 
was relapsing again into her former ab- 
sorbing interest in his fortunes. 

That unlucky hurt had given the Baron 
fresh claims of admiration and compas- 
sion upon her heart j and that heart, too 
ready to seize any excuse for re-admit- 
ting his image, was now evidently magni- 
fying his contusion into a dangerous 
Inrotmd, 

The absence of Renati was a pain the 
more to Ippolita, at this period; his 
return, a week or two afterwards, a real 
pleasure* He brought an account calcu- 
lated to raise her, hopes for her own 
faipily, but to distress her for the safety of 
her friend. The arms of Venice were 
successful in Friuli, and Baron Wem- 
hcim obliged to retreat before them, from 
tiie inadequate strength of the forces 
under his command. His hurt had been 
severe, but not alarming} and Benati 

12 



brought one piece of intelligence bigKly 
gratifying to Agatha; it was, that the 
body of German horse to which her fatiier 
. belonged^ was on its march to join the ^ 
troops of Wernheim, and that the Baron 
had commissioned Renati to tell her, that 
he would not fail to moderate the vete* 
ran's ardour, when it might ' otherwise 
carry him too far, by reminding him that 
he had* a daughter to live for. 

It was scarcely possible to say why thk 
intelligence should act like a charm Upon 
the languishing spirits of AgathH ; but il 
had some secret power either to sootbe 
her disappointment, or to revive hei* 
hopes; and Ippolita was agreeably sur- 
prised by seeing those melancholy dark 
eyes sparkling with an animation she had 
never observed in them before. She 
even fancied that Agatha was not allvftjEf 
as desponding as she professed^ nay in-/ 
deed believed herself: a phrase now and 
then dropt from her, which showed she 
thought it just possible that even Baron 
h6 
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Wernheim might fail to attach fdr anjr 
time the fickle beauty whose chains bounds 
him. This was a dangerous expectation, 
and if realised might still have no happy 
effect upon Agatha's destiny: Ippolita, 
therefore, though fervently wishing it 
might, for both their sakes, sought to 
detach her from nourislung it too fondly •^ 

It was well that Ippolita had no longer, 
the task of watching her young compa* 
aion's melancholy moods; for autumn 
began ; her uncle Giuliano returned not; 
and she was left to vibrate between fear 
anid expectation with regard to her 
iriends at Rhodes, to fancy all the pos- 
sible accidents of an intricate navigation, 
at a late season. 

As she mused at night in her solitary 
chamber, her eyes fixed on the sky, some* 
times spangled with stars, but ofitener 
crossed by stormy clouds, and heard the 
fierce wiods scattering the courts below 
with showers of leaves, every blast seemed 
to pass through her heart. She thought 
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of Valombrosa add Rosalia, and fancied 
she saw them in the midst of a shoreless 
sea, in a solitary ship, driving before th§ 
resistless wind, through dark and mounr 
tainoas waves. One heavier swell of 
those fearful waves, she thought, might 
overwhelm them ; oujb instant's careless- 
ness, or one instant's accident, might send 
them to the bottom of that dreadful 
ocean ! — Image of horror ! who can bear 
to let their fancy dwell on it, when those 
they love are exposed to such dangers ? 
In such a situation there would be no 
hdp for them from human power; and 
Ippolita felt that from such thoughts, also, 
there was no defence for her, except 
prayer and faith* 

To these she fled, ere apprehensioni 
amounted to agony : and fortifying her 
soul by higher considerations than those 
of mere reason, she was enabled to pre^ 
serve miich of that selfdirection, which 
had so long distinguished her from other 
w<Hnen. 
She was watching the last leaves fall- 
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log from a single s}ncainore in tHe cioister* 
court of Santa Barbara, when a letter 
was brought her from her uncle the Car- 
dinaL It informed her that her uncle 
Giuliano had succeeded in his mission to 
England, and was going thence into 
Spain on a business of conclusive import* 
ance. 

This letter was shortly followed by 
one from Valombrosa, dated Florence^ 
He wrote in a tone of manly confidence, 
and with a cheerfulness which gave the 
best assurance that he was returned, as 
he described, in perfect health, and reno- 
vated spirit. 

*^ J have seen the person I sought,. I 
have obtained the satisfaction I sought ; 
(these were his words,) and with the live- 
liest gratitude I feel that this interview 
has removed its heaviest load from my 
heart; O my Ippolita, when I shall tell 
you what that frightful oppression was-— • 
you will not say that I felt it with dis* 
tempered sensibility. Possible dishonour 



THE f'ASV mf n.MAODALXV. 159 

has hmnited ise day ind night, for a 
period which seetned endless; — Isair 
no refuge irom it, but the grave or the 
cloister; and had not the cruel dread 
which has so long eat into my soul, beai> 
blessedly dispersed, never would you 
have seen Valombrosa again. — So loog 
the most wretched of men, ah! let me 
now strive to render myself the happiest, 
and accelerate the day in which I may^ 
repose the secret of so many dismal 
months in the bosom of my wife." 

After this adjuration, he proceeded to 
inform her, that he was immediately 
going to^ make his suite to the Gonfii!*^ 
Ipniere, and other public functionaries, to 
grant him the privilege which they had 
permitted to Strozzi ; that of allying hita- 
self to a Medici ; and assuring her (hat. 
their friend Rossano would have been the* 
bearer of the present dispatch, but fiif 
his wish of remaining hear Rosalia durii^ 
her brother's absence, when that brother 
should fly to Germany with the inttilli*. 
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genc6 of his own happiness. Valotnbrosa! 
endec^ his letter with every blessing which 
an almost-happy and entirely-devoted 
heart could wish heaped upon the object 
of its love* ^ 

The joy of knowing him safe, and that 
yet-greater one of believing him restored 
to peace of mind, together with the near 
' prospect of their obtaining permission to 
unite their fates, was more than Ippolita 
could support. She wept with uncon- 
trolled emotions of gratitude and rapture ^ 
at every burst of her joyful tears, at every 
throb of her grateful heart still feeling 
that she never could be grateful enough 
to the Divine Bestower of so much hap- 
piness and so many hopes. 

.The weeks, the days she had now to 
count, though tinctured with deep 
anxiety, were yet so fraught with glad- 
dening anticipations that she felt they 
would no longer seem wearisome. She 
could fill the solitude of her retired hours 
by the images of her dearest friends glow* 
II ^ 
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1^^ again in health, and expectant of 
happiness ; she might dare to fancy a 
future stretch of sunny life, with all those 
beloved objects to enjoy it with her; 
and she might hope at last to give free 
way to those warm affections which hiul 
so long been checked and disciplined by 
the severity of her destiny, and the recti- 
tude of her own principles. . . > 

Ippolita therefore^ was almost , hafpy 
even now : and the glqw of her bosom 
communicating itself to that of the stis- 
ceptible and already-animated Agatha» 
threw so biiight a light over every object 
they saw or talked of together, that evea 
the sterile skies of November, their gloom^ 
and their cold, weakened not for them the 
attractions of nature. , 

They now daily rambled out togethej,, 
or alone, inhaling health with the keenlyn 
penetrating air, and admiring the lofty 
summits of the Brenner, glittering with 
ices and snows above the clouds, like the 
battlements of heaven. 
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There .was one romantic spot, just 
where the valley issued into the more 
c^n country, whence the finest view of 
that majestic chain of mountains was to 
be caught. It opened upon them from 
deep masses of pine woods and fractured 
cliffi» whence proceeded a warm spring 
celebrated for the medicinal effect of its 
consecrated waters^ and known by. the 
name of Santa Barbara's Well. 

The well itself was but a basin of 
granite, hollowed out and polished by 
the flow of the water into the smoothness 
of marble. It was partly hid by over- 
hanging rocks above, and by a profu9ion 
of shrubs which grew wild round it: but 
these rocks afforded so cool a shade to it 
in summer, and the evergreens formed so 
shelteriiig a screen to it in winter, that 
both were suffered to remain without 
alteration ; and resting places only were 
here and there scooped out in the rock 
for the use of pilgrims resorting there. 
This was a favourite haunt of Ippolita's, 
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who used to seek it in summer for ity 
shade, and in winter to observe the efEo^ 
of moQn4ight upon its romantic mixtiure 
of frostwork, with the lively verdure, and 
brilliant berries of its evergreens* 

Towards this spot, one evening shf 
wandered alone ; for her thoughb w^re 
too disturbed for any soeiety : she was 
invited by a sky of more than usual 
beauly ; and a restless state of mind made 
action necessary to her. 

Week had succeeded to week since the 
arrival of Valombrosa's animating letter, 
yet no other had followed it : no friend 
had appeared to tell her whether his 
hope^ were crushed or cr6wned« 

It was impossible for even the hardiest 
nature wholly to resist the saddening im- 
pression of such a circitmstance ; Mid 
painfully altered in spirits, she stole ftom 
the ' presence of Agatha, and walked 
slowly down the valley. 

When she came within sight of the 
sainted spring, the bright light of its 
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transparent neater, and of the numerous 
icicles which fringed as with diamonds, 
the pendant ivies surrounding it, was 
beautifully contrasted by the deep sha- 
dows from the rocks and trees. The 
moon was yet young, and as Ippolita 
advanced, gazing on her clear cold cres- 
cent, a sudden meteor, like a bright 
arrow loosed from that silver bow, shot 
along the sky, and seemed to dr<^ into 
the waters of the well. - 

Its streaming light quivered for that 
instiantupon two figures now in the act 
of advancing to the granite basin. The 
one seemed old and deerepid, the other 
young and active. She marked the Ian-* 
guid air of the first, and the hasty move- 
oientaof the other, with that interest she 
bad learned from the Sisters of Mercy to 
feel for every wayfaring stranger; and 
she hastened forward to o^r them the 
shelter of the convent if necessary. ' 

Just as she came close to the aged 
W4>man, who had seated herself on a ston^ 
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the young man was holding the cup left 
for that purpose, to the mouth of the 
^rin^, the surface of the well being 
frozen. He was stooping forward intent 
on bis office^ though doing it hastily, and 
his face was therefore turned from her j 
but there was something in his air which 
made her heart beat. A bountiful na-)> 
tiire will show itself even in the giving of 
a cup-of.cpld water. The person she 
eyed so earnestly, £lled the vessel tty 
overflowing, and turning after he' had 
^ven it to the object of his charity,^ be- 
held Ippolita ; he staggered back, while 
she, exclaiming ^* Valombrosal*' sunk, 
overpowered with joyful surprise, ^poa 
his breast. 

For many minutes he held her there in 
silence ; no rapturous pressure making' 
her heart feel th^ bounding of bis ; -T^nb 
trai^ports bursting from his lips j-— not 
even a whispered breath thrilling her faat- 
^hanging cheek ! : 

. ^t length. he clasped her to him with ^ 
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convulsive action ; then uttering a fear- 
ful sigh ,r deased her irpm his arms. 

Ippolita at once comprehended as die 
thought, her misfortune: and pale and 
speechless as himself, she sank down 
upon one of the rocky seats* 

Valombrosa glanced at his chance 
companion, and said in a hurrying voice, 
^< This poor woman is a pilgrim to this 
well, she tells me, •*- a stranger here, — 
would not your convent give her shel- 
ter?" 

Ippolita answered mechanically in the 
affirmative, but remained with a wan- 
dering look, still motionless. She was 
not. prepared for such a scene as this; 
Valombrosa was ; and he had to repeat 
what he had said, anxious to remove a 
third person, ere she quite comprehended 
him* 

Rallying herself, then, for the sake of 
lliat humanity which no selfish cares ever 
seemed to render less lively in Vatmn- 
hrbsa's l)reast, she assured the pilgrim of 
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a welcome at Santa Barbara^ explained 
to her the easy way which conducted to 
it» and assisting her down the only piece 
of rocky path, returned to the spot where 
she had left Valombrosa. 

She found him standing with his arms 
folded, under the deep ivies of the cliff. 
The faint moonlight was on him ; and it 
showed his pale features marked with 
despair, but not distraction. He raised 
his head as she approached, and fixed his 
eyes on her with a piercing expression of 
sorrow and of tenderness. 

She stood trembling and suspended : 
he did not remove his eyes, till the glass* 
iog. tears gradually overspread, and %aUy 
blinded his sight : then he turned thenv 
away, with a sigh like the last he was 
ever to draw. 

",Valombrosa!*' she cried, laying her 
cold hand on his' arm, and her voice 
extinguishing at every word, << what a' 
meeting is this !'' 

<< What a meeting!^' — and Valom* 
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brosa, as he repeated her exclamation^ 
buried his face in his hands : his whole 
body shook while he remained thus. Sud- 
denly he clasped her a second time in his 
arms, and melting precipitately into tears, 
wept with her. 

They sat down together under the 
rocks. Ippolita made a fainft e£K)rt to 
disengage herself from the arms which 
still held her, while she said gaspingly, 
^* I think I understand the meaning of 
this meeting, Yalombrosa — we muiit 
part ; — I was not born to be so happy !** 
The tears dried in her eyes as she spoke, 
and sh^ tried to smile; but a deathly 
coldness evidently crept through her 
veins, turning her lips like ashes. 

Yalombrosa gazed at her again in stu- 
piiied sUence ; his countenance gradually 
douding over till it assumed the black- 
iSess of despair. *♦ Yes, Ippolita!** he 
cried, in an altered voice, **you say true 
-—we must part : I come to release yon 
from the vow made to a more fortunate 
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man. *Tis no longer the rich,.;th€t 
courted, the'honoured Marqtus of Valoih^^ 
brosa that you* see, but Orlando. Valori,; 
to whom' a base faction, aad a prejudiced 
judge, have left nothiiag but. that namet 
and an unsullied cpnscience.>-4 Ipp<^ta,' 
tbey have exiled me.'' \ : • I . i . ; I 
,^ *^ For me, theft!?' iht^luptM Ipp^^tte^ 
wilh a thrilling' cry, ." O Valo^brosa^cttQi 
I live and hear this ?*' — ^^and, as if about 
to die, she threw herself on die ground 
at his feet. ^ ; . : -^ 

Valbmbrosa raised her : '< Do zilot uon 
mati' m^ !'V he said, with quivering Hps^ 
**0h' Ippblita, I weed, ydiir isupjpbrtj 
Accuse not jourself for this. j rdtJuear 
I^hould say, accuse not that love wifidb 
is now the sole life-i^rifig 0f ibis 
wiefcfaed heart. I was but suspected, &6m 
my love for you, of the. foul crime, ^ 
which I am unjustly. banisbed^-rr-^OT^ 
demned on other evidence^ Coold l» or 
would I have: given up a tair. Stm^' ^hich 
I ifasibpund to prateett by" deiilaisuiig tbe 

VOL. Ilf. J 
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nattire of my connoetion with a maa 
irtio was kaowti to haye had a share in 
the conspiracy against Soderihi^a US^ 
ften might I have ciearcd myself, -^ then 
night I have netained my rank^ my fyg^ 
tone, and my country, -^^ then toif^ I 
have lived with my own personal honour 
imtamished, biitP' hevebeibentiyadckd, 
interrupting himself, and striking his 
ibrehead, ** each way was destruction !^ 
: His look, his tone, reminded Ip^Kidita 
of the tones she had heard from bim^ 
and the looks she had fancied, in the 
ftaifttl scene of the Banquetting House $ 
and iced with the thought, she laid ber 
hand upon his arm as if to check his 
violence. yak)mlirosa underBtood its 
tremulous gra^: he recollected him* 
self; bending his Ups to that han^ he 
rested his head there for some instants. 
When he raised his brow, it was no 
longer black and threatening. 

HEvBtfb thus,'' he exclaimed, resumkg 
that air of nobleness wbkrh 4ttrt9a|;ti^^ 
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tfaie heart itc^iiitts mft— rb«icefortli l«t ill 
het fehd voice of tlie whole world to oMi*-^ 
tailier would I Hve no setf-redpected* mi 
outeast from nU iMiiieia^ tbMk pimlanNr 
the pooup afti privileges of my fenaar 
statiott^ with one secret doubt that it 
(N]^(lit not tobe minc^^ 

Uiicoiiseioii& uf what he didf and evi^ 
dently seind by some other peiwafiiil 
passkair Valotnbrosa started away» and 
took aeiosral imitated steps to and ftoa 

Meanwhile Ippolita stood witii her 
hands locked togcd^, and her eyes 
esmesdy foUowiiig his perturbed movet 
meats. What crowds of soaddeuing 
leccdtectioiia and ri^rets passed din>ti|^ 
her mind, like storm-clouds huciyiQg 
aeresfiiiawintardQr! Waaittbuatheym«t 
iftornoto than a year's atparatiMS? Wai 
thiatfae end of all those hopes wildk irfUch 
die had been flatteced? Ww she hoi* 
holding bias &m the hat tiiM^ whom at 
^ m iwis s t tdie saw wkk mum ezfiipste 
i9 
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feelings of-: adtoiintkm. ^nd :tendcni«»' 
than * she fiiiicied - she - had ~ ever done 
before ? ^ Was that • rented health and 
vigour > nrfaich she ' beheld again 'in- the 
peefect form before her, to ^ be blighted 
afiwh^ by • calamity ? And that face 
where every 'sensibility spoke from fea- 
tures cast in the only mould that ever 
W9& manly beauty, to her, was that face 
to be altered by want, and care, and con- 
tnmelin, as she had seen her father's ? 
Alas ! was. esdle t6 be always the &te of 
tiioseyie loved? 

' As ' these thoughts reached their 
dknak, swelled by a rush of sad remem- 
brances, her fortitude entirely ^ve way» 
and she burst a second time into apassimi 
Qftears. 

: Valombrosa turned at the sounds of 
|ier weepmg J her excess of sorrow, by 
displaymg tile' extent of her a£Eectidafor 
him, gave a softness to bis feeBngs^ 
which mvLiag mdanihofy with them, 
ioq^y moderated theij: vidlenee. He 
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looked at her,: as a parent ejes . a dear 
and . buffering child.. << Ippolita !" .he. 
murmured, *<if my. fondest hopes i are 
crushed, they have yet been so .crushed 
that. 1 shall no longer feel the hatefol^ 
war within me, between my love for you, 
my natural yearning towards those 
belonging to you, and jrhat I believed 
my duty to my government, and rsxy 
obligation to Soderini. The secrecy and 
chicanery with which my tiial has been 
conducted, and the unjusit sentence 
paased t>n me without proof, Qn the oath 
of a practised villain! Soderini's cruel 
or timorous conduct, have loosed me 
from all bond, to regard him as my 
friend : my conscience, then, is free ! 
And if I have lost the outward marks of 
my birth*right, — if I seem disgraced and 
despoiled at this, moment, yet not for 
many racking months have I felt 
more blessefdly: conscious that I^^un-— 
that I was r-r but of liiat |»o more. They 
fancied^ they disgraced me ; and my 
I 3 



174 THE FAST OF 8T» MAeDALJBK. 

sentence was tiaj triamph ! I might have 
quitted Plorenee over its citizens' breasts; 
their cries, their blessings yet thrill in 
my ear. Oh^ man is not ungrateful ! -^it 
was a moment, Ippblita, too dearly 
bought, alas, but a moment wJorth ages 
. of common life !^ 

The sparkling fire of his eyes, as hk 
pronounced the kst word8> suspendeid 
the tears in Ippolitiai's : she gajoed on 
him with a heart aching with lore. ^ €^ 
they wiO recall thee, YalombrosaP she 
^sdaimed fervently, << and i£ I mvL^ know 
thee restored td power and hotsou]^ I cfas 
bless heaven, and die here." Th^ sigh 
which burst from her as she spoke, ter* 
minated the transient exaltation of 
Valombrosa. ** Ippolita !" he eickimed, 
looking at her with eyes in which his 
whok soul was painted, '< that tone, that 
look, en&ebles my worthiest puijpose. 
Tetnpt m^ not tO'iiase, unmanly sdfish* 
ness! Ought I to cake advantage of the 
teinleiikess which ahnpst woos me by 
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its generous evidence, to doiso^ and ask 
you still to think of me with love i' 

^< In my days isi gloryi you hid thifi 
tetiderness from my eyes»*^ those days 
when had I dared to think loyself thuft 
dear, I would have rwhed on ruin to have 
secured it. — Now» when I come to you 
a beggar, -^ an outcasti -^ an exile, -*- my 
tame tarnished, *^my youth blighted, *^ 
you Jlook at me, *-^you speak to me Ippo- 
lita» as if^-**Oh do not, do not kok so 

stinr 

Valombrosa pressed down his.disor* 
dared eyes with the hand he tore out of 
.her's, and moved some paces frcmi her. 
Ippolita jwftly followed him* 

<< Let me understand you Valom* 
brosa !'' she said, resuming courage with 
the ideas his m^ner excited. <rWhat 
meant this visit ?*-* Your first obscure 
expressions left me to suppose that the 
request you made^ at Florence in my 
hehalf had been simply denied ; and in 
thrt case, I was praparedrto yield you up 
I 4 
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t(>' lugher diitiei ; — the cornmskncte of 
your country, and the cldms of your 
kindred: then no look of word of mine 
s)K>uld have unveiled to you the agony 
here ! -*— hut it is not so : duty no longer 
opposes itself between us: mine, to my 
battler's friends, is'l^leasedly acquitted at 
iastf I am the same portionless, pro^ 
scribed Ippolita de Medici that you first 
loved, — and you — Oh Valombirosja! 
what misfortune can do aught than make 
you dearer to me? — Give me a right to 
do so, and I go wijth you through the 
world.** > 

A smile bri^tened her showering eyes, 
as she raised them with a soft blush to 
•Valombrosa; He .turned towards her, 
and would have caught her again! in his 
arms;* but conquering ,the dangerous 
^impulse, he only seized her offered hand 
vahd carried it to his burning lips. 

I" Matchless, matchless creature !' • . he 
cried, "1 must not covet greater hap- 
piness than this !*'— he paused and fixed 
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his dissolving eyes on her : ~ then iresum* 
ing in a broken voice -^" Were. it iHit 
for barselves we had to dibosei-— poveity, 
imodering, all the. evils of exile, me niigfat 
encounter for eiach other,' andJwith ieach 
other : -^ but there' are \ other ; consid^- 
ations.-— We might not always sufier 
abne, my Ipp^lita— and bitrf innocent'? 
— the word that would bailee foUowedf 
was'isuffiicated in the pain^ agitatitm 
^th which he spoke. : , 

Ccs^sedand convincted, : iall blpshiiig 
and palpitating, Ippolita drew her hand 
from his, without speaking : -^ their eyes 
ventured not to encounter } but Valom- 
brosa felt the whole of what that silent 
action expressed. He sighed profoundly : ^ 
~ sighed again and again, and sunk into^ 
a silence as deep and mournful as hler 
own* 

He was first roused from his medita- 
tions, by observing that IppoUta was 
shivering extremely, though less from 
I 5 
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ike «fieck of the kptense odd, than from 
sQward i^tatiom 

'' If I might be admitted at Santa Bar- 
hfeni»'' he satd hasttSiy^ '< I should pray 
yon to return thither. I have madver* 
tently exposed you to this severtf i^ght 
too loi^ already : yst» I have so much 
ttmetosayr 

]^polita» Aot oahn enough for artscu* 
late rsplyy bowed her head with a miaer^* 
able smfle^ and drawing her dokfe round 
%m^ piteoeded him down the dippery 
ateps.whidi led from the wdL 
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CHAPTER XXVI. 

bf the parioiir of the ccmveot, Valem* 
favoia endeftvonred to give IppciksL a dit** 
tinct acooum of those circuimtaiioes 
ivhich^ dimiig the first anguidi of ineetip|^ 
he expimsed onlj in bucata of iacobeMut 
grii£ . 

The cause of his dwf mental soffltf- 
ing at J7 bel Deserto, he aUilded to witfa- 
oiit fully explaimng ; rductaiit still to 
breathe, even to her^ the Ivhole of a secoeftt 
which had been so &tal to himself; what 
he did tell* was sufficiently pais^l. 

» It was on the night of the Fast of 
St Magdaleo/' fae said, ^* when mj hesrt 
wss all tremulous with esootions as 
ddigbtiiil^ tf not OEt permaneoti as res^ 
hsppmesiy that yviM may remembei: I was 
j6 
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called to meet a stranger in my library. 
I went, and found the wretch you know 
b^ siglii. — His business was soon spoken : 
it was to tell me a secret too horrible /or 
me to repeat — a secret useless to you to 
know •— one that I would willingly wash 
out from memory, with all my life's 
htood! .Of this horrible secret he pro* 
diiced damning evidence ; ^nd boidiy 
acknowledging that a youth of dissi]^ute 
expense rendered him desperate, he 
oflfered to ccmceal the secret, provided I 
would give him an order on the Babk of 
-Flonnte for a sum of money adequate 
•to the liquidation of his debts. 

lM9tarted irom: the proposal ; with vio- 
lence I fear: indignant at the wretch 
who could thus make his profit of a guilt- 
less rasttf s misery — nay oi his best feel- 
ings ! — I was violent in vain. Tlie "mis- 
cfeant's silence was to be boi^ht at any 
]price, — and I bought it !'^ ^ 

I}^lita recoHecti^ whaKi Maxcb had 
told her of tibe person who carried 
5 
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VftbiilbrosaV order .on the bank, and 
remembering the humiliating doubts 
which that ciniumstanjce had ^wakened 
in her, she could, not help exclaiming, 
" Oh how we misjudged you !** 

' Valombrosa understood her,and replied 

by a ' sickly smile : he sighed as ; 1^ 

resumed. << When this demand was 

granted, I thought my hitter moptient 

Hver; but the bitterest was . to Qpme« 

•With the malignant look of a fiend, with 

a* laugh — yes, by my soul, a. laugh of 

brutal derision, he told me that there 

was still another secret in his possessicm^ 

which I must bid high to secure : one 

that placed my name, my honour, my 

whole'^f^rtune at his mer^y. In short, 

he would have, persuaded me that I bad 

no right to any thing I enjpye^-^that J 

was — withered be the lips which uttered 

the pernicious fal^eliood, and the heart 

that forged it r 

«< Valombrosa!'' in^rrupted IfrpoUt^^ 
in* a tone of horror, shuddering ait the 
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dtedly impreCAtiofi. Valombraw^ vio-. 
fefice wag checked inrttntlf : his ftoa 
CFimwiied, and he stammered aa ke 
replied, ** Forgive die intemperate anger 
of a son, recaUtng the foul asperaion cart 
upon fan mother f Yea, Ippolita,*^ he 
added, seeing her start bade, <« tine 
monster came to tell me that I was not tiie 
son of the Marquis Valombrosa j that I 
owed my birth to a lover whom I had 
indeed heard my mother was weakly 
induced to give up at the commands <rf' 
her parents^ and that conseqnently, if 
he pafaSshed the tale, I must yield my 
rsetxk and patrimony to my cousin l^roole 
Valori.** 

^ You could n6t believe himi ValMn- 
t^rosa/^ asked Ippdita, all the Cre of 
woman's virtue, kindling in h^ eyea ftr 
another. 

«* I did not,*' was his reply. "^ I was 
transported to such firenisy at the fold 
nssertton, tiiat had not my weapon 
resided tibis shaldng hand wbm I tried 
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to draw it on hitti^ lie must lutve goat 
that moment to answor for his crunes 
to the God on whose name he.imquit- 
ously oaUed^ ^^ But it was not so ordained. 
At that instant he took from his breast a 
letter written by my mother, which he 
challenged me to retad ere I attacked 
himi and couple its. contents with what 
be had unfolded to me at the commrace- 
ment of our interview. 

<« The sight of this letter cbai^d the 
nature of my passion — I read it again and 
9gma$ IppoUta* It was writteh in faded 
ink* Tl^ characters were her's in very 
deed ; the style of folding and of sealing ( 
the impress of a ring was on it whik^h I 
neyer remembered to have seen her fiikger 
widioiit: it was addressed to Couat 
Albert Stdaenau, the Jover of her 
youth : and it breat^ied the soul qf love««^ 
ISiere was one sentence in it which shodi: 
my firmest confidence : well ^ 1 rmnma* 
bw it» for how often afterwards did I not 
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Tqieat.it: to myself /with rackic^ parr ^ 
{ibxity ! 'twas this. . . : . 

• ^* * He . that you speak of, is indeed 
master of this poor dependent person — 
but even he cannot command my heart* 
And afler all, Albert, I shall not think 
myself guilty of an unpardonable crime, 
if I contrive to see you sometime^ in 
Urstula's apartment* Let the guilt rest 
on them who encouraged the attach- 
ment of two hearts they afterwards rent 
asunder/ . i 

«* While I dwelt on this fearful pas- 
sage^ Magliano, for that is the wretch's 
name, was heaping on my stunned sensie 
his own comments : pointing every word 
with hellish e^emess ; drawing starting 
tentin^onies from the first tale' he .told itssL: 
assuring ipe that he posseted a ivhole 
packet of such letters as the one I held j 
and repeating that they contained fivi- 
dence enough, if not for proof sufficient 
to dispossess me of my fortune in a. court 
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of law, yet more than sufficient to hh 
my hoAour in men's mindd, with 
mother's infamyi 

** At that image, Ippolita^ at the ba: 
possibility of such disgrace, 1 confess 
was ready to yield all I possessed to bi 
the killing documents. 'Twas not wealt 
nor title I would so have kept, but 01 
family honour^ and my poor sister 
unwounded peace. To think of h( 
tender heart receiving such a stab !— - h< 
feeble frame sustaining such a shoct 
How could I imagine that she wou: 
have survived it ? 

<^ In the tumult of my amazed soul, 
madly uttered this ; and Magliano seizi 
the advantage it gave him over m 
You may comprehend what an advantaj 
that was. Suffice it, he offered me tl 
possession of my mother's letters at tl 
price of a property in Romagna, 1 
which he said he should be enabled 
marry and live honestly for the i 
mainder of his life. My whole soul w 
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Up in arms : I knew i^ot what to decide 
on. And when he oEkred me time for 
consideration, if I would, pay his qutes- 
caaee during that time wkh a jewri of 
Tah>ie» i closed with the propo8$I» and 
r^ulating a secret mode of communica* 
tion with him, dismissed him from my 
presence. 

<* In this state oi mind» overwhelmed 
with a weight of horrid discoveries, dis- 
tiracted between the wish of burying a 
Aiotfaer^a shame in my own breast, and 
the desire of doing justice to my cousin 
as the rightful heir, if I were not so, — 
gr<>aniiig under the certainty of another 
dretulfiil story told by the same lips i I 
wa^ f ushing to the solitude of my cham- 
ber, when I was stayed by you. IppoUta, 
wonder not that I fell a lifeless corse at 
your feet ! — Wonder not that I revived 
to feelings wilder and worse than insa- 
nity ! «-«Wonder not that after all, I lay in 
.flor^nce for days and nights in a deli- 
rium which almost rendered Calvesi 
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mMter of the hwrid tale I had w latdy 
hartiedP' 

*^Oh^ Vidonibrosa ! I wonder only 
that you lived!" exclaimed IppoUta, 
scarcely able to articulate, and {ireising 
Ins burning hand» 

ValombitMa's alrGMiy*relieved heart 
spoke in the touching and tender smile 
he bestowed on her as he returned 
the pitying pressure. ''My visit to 
florenoe,'^ he resumed, '< was to ask one 
of the female seiTants there who had lived 
with my parents at the time f^ my bartfa, 
some questions reflecting it; and her 
answers confirmed one part of MagUano^s 
assertions -~ that I had come into the 
world before the customary time. I was 
ill fact born at seven monthci': this, 
information seemed to seal the story* 

•♦When I recovered £^om the fever into 
which it threw me, you know in what a 
temper of iaind I returned to // bel 
Deserto. I believed that every thing fiir 
me was over in diia life : «- Love and 
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»' 

xny Ippoiita, — Hotme and Rosalia, every 
blissful vision was passing away from 
my amazed eyes y passing like tbevbpen- 
Jng heavens before a condemned spirit: 
as hopeless; as unattainable ! 

'" Gloom and despair succeeded to 
£inher distraction : for at length I 
resolved, if hereafter conviiiced of my 
-mother's guilt and my own illegitimacy, 
to make restitution to my cousin Ercole. 
By retiring into a monastery, I might 
preserve the honour of our family un- 
•'•***^d, yet give up to the rightfiil heir 
what I had hitherto withheld in ig^o<» 
r^nce of his bfetter claim. 

i"In this resolution 1 met Mariano 
ou' the night you overheard us in' the 
Bknquetting-^ House: 'and with the 
promise of yielding him those lands in 
'Romagna, I obtained the important 
"pliers. : : • 

•^ And they !" : ejaculated Ippolita, 
hanging breathless on his looks, — .'^And 
ahey, dearestpart of my soul,'' exclaimed 
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ValoJKnbrosi^; regarding, her witb mouiUful' 

pleasure^ ' << they testified in my poor: 

motheil's lavour.' There' was\ not one 

wUch bould evidence guilt, to any but a. 

depraved mind incapable of understind*^ 

ing -a virtuous attachmenti; nay; there^ 

wei(e expressions in them so:honourable to 

womanly delicacy, that I could not help 

Gcmceiviog an ideaatlast, that they; mqst: 

have been written before, not' after her 

marriage ; that the person she; alluded 

to without namipg, as one. authorised to^ 

regulate her cqnduct, was^ her father, Jiot 

her .husband. .In short . their : interjnd 

evidence was \ convincing : but with nte-^ 

flowed respect and a£bction for: th& 

unfortunate mother, came deeper sor* 

jow. Other cincumstances whidi I nuist 

not dweU on, broUjght keener . regcets 

with worthier codvictidns ; and J. had 

still to , ward off firom Rosalia the J&now- 

ledge of them* ' 

<< I know not» Ippoli^ whether I wn 
^m^t .wrofig in this. Since I have seen 
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MfhaA Boalia him borae, I begia to tUnk 
it mnild httfe been better hail I dend 
the danger .of her knowing all I kaaw i 
&r into what grievous atnuti haw I not 
be«t dfiven t^ the fear of that danger! 
It kept me in boodage to & ipffiain, -^a 
Hteaiiy malignant coward^ that reetated 
not like a man, the violent expretsiona of 
mj tranaient freaaiea, but repaid ban- 
adf afterwarda by goading me to fircldi 
fita of furjr. He saw that I rated famfljr 
homunr higher than life, and rated mj 
maUbfB peace yet higher^ if that were 
poasSble : he kilew that a whiapw ireat 
him could. annibikte both ( and ever 
thceatemng, ever demandm^ he plajed 
nith my tortured soi|l Uke an a^^ vrakb 
hia struggling vsetmou It wm bondage 
inanpportaUe^ land you muat seem ase 
inr having submitted to it^ 

^ Vabmbroiai"* saidi lppriita» as he 
stopt pale imd exhausted with te^ 
aasmbered agraj» ^ I fcaew n#t the 
eaBleni of yourreasooalbr thia sad sub^ 



y^ttum Vo the ivreteh yoa apeal: «f ; but 
tf thty nuiy not have been all ytm cooltr 
jodgm6nt sanctiom, thejr have honoored 
your heart And when I think (^ yout 
sDbmittiog to the torments of cotttiMal 
a{i(ireh9iuioii, for the sake of a moldier'g 
fiune, and a siisfer's life, how can I mk 
myaelf iiiAether joti did wisely 9^ 

<^ Oh, I was wro^g } I wag wfong, my 
Ippolita,*' he repeated } ^« and I Mt that 
I was so, too late. Whea my feet were en« 
tan^tod in the net I had allowed to wind 
round t^em, then I feh, tiiat by shrhddng 
from the enconnter of one certain ^^I, I 
had mshed into countless others/*^ 

^ Ever the best, and noUestt wen in 
thiiieen?Qr8,ValomlNro8a}'^ involuntarfly 
eMtaimed Ippolita, in a transport ^ 
trader admifation. Valombrosa brnfoi 
his orimsoned face to the fond addrMi} 
Md aftet an expressive pause, retorndd 
to hia narrative. 

<«( Nearly satiisfied edP my motber^a inao^ 
eenee^and posseswl of aH thealtogiir 

10 
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pr€k>& of'i^r supposed guilt, Istill souglit, 
to get out of :Magliano's hands a single 
paper i^hich sabstant^ted the only true^ 
pert of his. detestable disclosure; apart; 
I must not dwell .on even to yoii, dnce 
it has been proved to me on other evi- 
dence besides lys. I bought it at last, 
at a feafful price, on the day you may 
remember his crosi^ipg our path at 7/ bel 
jbesertOf when Soderini's. nephew was 
present!" Ippolita'remembered^ the day 
yrfiU. ^ " That document obtained, I 
h$^:Bo.more to wish, but perfect satis^- 
tiqn on. the. subject of my motiier's con- 
duct, otherwise every ducat: I expended 
or bestowed was robbery fromlmy cou^n. 
I defter mined, therefore, to. find out Count 
Albert Stolzenau ; aiui for this purpose 
applied myjself secretly to discover whe* 
ther Jhe lived, and where.: Intheimidk 
6£ these enquiries, long iruitless,; you 
were torn from me by the ruffian hand of 
Gnidobaldo Alviano. I confess ^that 
wkfui, aft^r iny iUness, I reqovered sense 
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to comprehend the loss I had suitainecjy 
every former grief sunk into temporaiy 
littleness: for though I gained intelli- 
gence of Stolzenau's residence, it was not 
till I knew you safe, that I could .deter- 
initae on quitting Italy. You must guess 
that it was him I went to seek at 
Rhodes/' 

«* And you saw him ?'* asked Ippolita, 
in a tone of deep interest " How power- 
fully the meeting must have affected you !'* 
"It did, indeed, my Ippolita,"' he 
replied; "for, though I saw in him a 
man who had survived the ill-starred 
affciction which hurried him into the^ pro- 
fession of reh'gious vows, I saw in him one 
from whom the impression of a severe dis« 
af^ointment was not effaced : it tinc- 
tured his looks and words with sadness^ 
even while he sppke calmly of my 
mother/* 

" But how met you ?'* enquired Ippo- 
lita. " Was he not much moved when he 
saw the son of the woman he had loved? 

VOL. III. K 
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when he hearcl of wKat she had been 
iaccused?"^ 

^rHe wias moved then exceedingly;*'^ 
replied Valombrosa ; '< and I Kaw the 
.tears frequently cloud his eyes while look- 
ing over her letters. But he talked of 
heri and of his passion as of the dream of 
fevered youth ; and confessed ihat there 
came la time when he felt his disappoints 
ment kss acutely, and repented the hasty 
step he had taken." 

^< All hearts would not so survive their 
^flfections!" said Ippolita sadly, feeling 
her own heart sick at the possibility of 
being liereafter as calmly remembered by 
Valombrosa. He jessed her thdughts, 
and fervently pressing her band to his 
Iqw, vAiile directing on her the full ex^ 
pression of his most speaking eyes, said 
IB an energetic tone, *^ If my mother had 
only renounced him at her fathei'^s cOtti^ 
iiiand,r not married another, Stolzenau 
might have chisrished her idea w^ith 
tomantic and debghtful constancy : but 
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her pWBL cECt opposed the sense of dutj 
to such iaduigtnce, and proved that she 
hvM him iess» thata she feared unjust 
repiroaehea; We love always^ Ipppliti^ 
OQly.wh^i we are conscious of being so 
beloved in rietum.? 

" Then always — always do you lovei 
Va]omhrosa»'^i^polita could havesaid» 
for the wwds were in her heart; but 
giving him only a glance of her. jusb- 
lifted and thrilling eye, she resumed the 
attitude of attention. 

« My mother's letters," Valonibrosa 
conthiued, << were, as I had supposed^ 
part of her correspondence with Stolze^ ' 
Qau be&re her marriage^ when her &thei% 
w^th my richer father's proposals in view^ 
revoked the encouragement he I»d given 
to the young Count's addresses* All her 
letteire had been returned to my mother 
shortly after my birth, when he formed 
the hasty resolution of becoming a Kn%ht 
of Ehodes, and but a few of these (siich , 
K 2 
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of courde as suited Magliaiio's purpose) 
were now shown him by me. 
" <* Stolzenau explained to me every 
doubtful passagis in these letters, assigning 
to each its proper date, and so substanti- 
ating his assertion (of which he gave 
other proof), that he had not seen my 
mother for some months previous to hei: 
marriage. Thus nothing but the most 
resolved scepticism could have continued 
dubious of my own legitimate right to the 
title and estates of Valombrosa. 
' *< These assertions he sealed with the 
most solemn act of our religion in the 
church of the order at midnight, with 
Qo other witness of the awful ceremony 
than I that received, and the Holy Father 
that administered* the oath, 
' « From that moment I was a new crea- 
ture; Satisfied that if ever my mother's 
fair ^me were called into question, I knew 
where to call upon the best witness in 
her f»your| I felt no longer in slavery tQ 
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Magliano; and I returned to Florence^ 
vainly expectant of future happiQess/' . > 
> The gleams of bright expression which 
had crossed Valombrosa's countenance 
continually during this recital* increas-, 
ing in brightness and frequency as he 
drew towards that part which freed his 
motherfs character from reproach, now. 
entirely vanished ; dar^ess and. despwd- 
ence took their place: he sighed heavily 
in answer to one pr two anxious intrea- 
ties fromlppolitai that he would not pro- 
ceed in his narrative until more Cjomposed. 
^e walked once or twice across the SipujL- 
loent they were in without. speakiog^.th^O 
throwing himself again into a seat, he sai4 
Roomily, . , 

" Why should I. weary out our alr^^dyt 
exhausted hearts by the particulars of 
my interview . with Sodedni ?_ I fo^p^ 
him alarmed at.the^progress mad^ b}itbe 
powers friendly to your family interest.} 
and especially irritated at some vexatious 
intrigues . of your brother Lorenzo. ^ Jt 

K' 3 
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WW in vain, that I represented yotir jast 
alienation from that brother^ offering to 
engage for you, never to hold future 
converse with him in any situation or 
any place. Soderini was immoveable : 
he was $,t that moment suspicious of Cla- 
rice's uo^r deling with the laws under 
which i^e had consented to live; and 
he denied the suit which had so different 
an object for its aim. 

«< Ippolita, I was not moved to what I 
afterwards did, by any resentment, or 
tmyftmzy of passion''— (Ippolita turned 
deadly pale with apprehension of what 
Was to follow); ** but I seized the pppor* 
tunity which his own discourse made me 
eager to seize. He had avowed his inten- 
tionof adhering to the friendship of France 
in tfle pi«sent critical state of Italy,, and 
I ventured to entfer my protest as a pri- 
vate .^tizen against the consequences of 
that -adherence. During the six months 
of my'iftbsence ftoth our country, po visi- 
ble hod become the designs of that 
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ambitious power that I could no longer 

refuse acknowledging wha(t hitherto had 

not appeared to me* the fact» that the 

Gonfaloniere^s policy was dangerous and 

reprehensible: and as siichj^ I deemed it 

my duty to tell him I thought so. While, 

therefore, I repeated ttiy resolution never 

to desert the government chosen by the 

people, nor to join die faction whioh 

would put De Medici at the head of 

affiursy' I warned him thiUi my obedience 

to himself would terminate at the moment 

in which he virtually transferred the power 

vest^ in him by his &llow-citizens, to his 

des^oing ally Louis XII.f for that af that 

moment he would bs surely for&il;- his 

station by incompetent judgment^ or wi}« 

ful contempt of our liberties, as. ever his 

predecessor had done/* 

Ippolita threw down her suffiising ^yes 
at this allusion to her fiither. ^ . 

<* And that if ever I was so forbed to 
desert his party,*' Valombrosa continued^ 
^« it would be from principle, not pwsion i 
X 4 
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for /that I, even I, would not yield ojje-- 
dience to one of the family endeared to 
me fcwr your sake, unless that individual,, 
besides my own personal esteem, held his 
authority from the unanimous voide of 
the people. With this protest I left him/\ 
> *« And I, even I,'* said Ippolita^ repeat- 
ing his words with enthusiasm, "would 
not wish you to act otherwise. No, 
Yalombrosa, unless you could with a free 
Conscience jield respect and obedience 
to my uncle, were he vested with the 
power once - believed his right, never 
would . I ask you to pay them ! I would 
not be the happiest of women — jndeed 
I could not be in such' a case, if, to make 
me. so, you must abandon a single friend, 
or desert a single principle !** 

"I believe you> Ippolita,'* returned 
Yalombrosa ardently, " and in that 
faith, for you and for myself, I retired 
from the Gonfaloniere's presence. That 
very, night the "villain Magliano sought 
me i secretly again j and for once was 
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baffled by my determiQatioQ..to stibndtt 
' no longer to his base extortions. .With, 
every document in. my possession, relat- 
ing to my father, ( Valombrosa remarked 
not what he had said,) and convinced q^ 
my: mother's innocence, I defied him tft 
utter things of which he had now ijq 
proof — for I was chafed with what l^ 
passed, between me and Soderjni;,aiid ia. 
this .mood we parted. I guessed notwhai^ 
a serpent I had trodden on." , ^ 

<> But' where was the dear Rosalia 
then ?" . asked Ippolita. " Where wan 
Prince Angelo ?" jr .j 

. <^JlosaUa,** replied Valombrosa* " was 
weeping away her soft heart fwrny dis- 
appointment and ber own: she had 
looked so fojidly to the hour ^^bich was to 
restore her friend to her, and in a djearei; 
character than ever; and it was not to 
come ! — ^^ Rossano. had fortunately b^a 
called to Bologna tp meet his brother,^ 
just, teleaspd with, other exchanged pri- 
soners from their long captivity ip Francf^ 
K 5' 
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ilnfl there b^iroiEi, when events drove me 
from Flo^ei!ice. 

«• A few days after my interview with 
Soderini, when I Was vainly endeavour- 
it^ to think what coarse t should pursue, 
4fefracfted heftween my wishes atid^ my 
dtlties» a (Conspiracy against the life of 
tile chief magistrate was discovered in 
the city, • in which one of my own kins- 
men was concerned, and I was arrested 
on suspicion of connection with him» 
- <• Thartks to the vigilant affection of 
ttysdrvants, I was apprized of this arrest 
tyre it came; and told that n^ friend 
Rossano Wms to be seized on the same 
grounds if he returned. My course, 
iheretbre, was plain. I briefly informed 
Rosalia' that there were ^ome popular 
eommotioiis apprehended, from which, I 
wished her removed, and confiding her 
to the care 'of the discreet Calvesr daiiag 
liier journey, and cdmineiidmg 'hbr to 
RbMno'^s protection afterward I sieiit 
her to a ^eaid'cr iA ' Bologna lyithout 



delay. By i;his step I removed Jierfhmi 
the immediate, kqowledge of whatever 
paufal events might iiappen to ae^ and 
I secured, the safety of Rossanc^ wbo 
thinking sblely of the charge thw com* 
mjtfed to him, find ui|coni9iicio<i». that Kas 
name was amongst a list of au4>^ted 
persons, would not therefore dream. of 
feturniag to Florence to endangipr his 
Kfe/' 

^Yet you stayed !'* ^exclaimed I^pdtita* 
. : " Would you have had me fly?*1 he 
ariced, turning on her an eye, which for 
the first time whea directed to fiety 
iasbed with momentary reproof, Tbe 
glance eovered her foce with blushes (and 
tears: but her blushes were not tbdaeof 
deserved shame. ** I should notchave 
.htfAoured.you ais I do^ if yoii faad/r ti^ 
iier mild repl^, as she Aook the lieani 
&om faer cheek. She then presded «;i 
iiim..many anxious questions wlncfaiclte 
would &in have patcted^ bnt.rh&ij^uiid 
K 6 
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her 'too earnest and tod quick of appre- 
hensiob to be- lulled by any evasion.* - 
She" finally diiicovered that the circum- 
stance of her having resided so long 
incognito under his roof; the intercourse 
which had afterwards been carried on*' 
with^ her uncle Giuliano and heifself, 
through .^the medium of Prince Angelo 
Rossano, and the latter's visit to her at 
Saltzburgh, in company with her uncle, 
were all known and brought forward as 
so many presumptive proofs of Valom- 
brosa^s political intelligence with her 
family. His intimacy also with Count 
Zucharo, one unhappily ^ implicated in 
that part of the conspiracy which only 
reached so far as Soderini's honour, and' 
his relationship to Ercole Valori, the 
chief conspirator^ who aimed at his life, 
were considered additional corroborations. 
But the strong^t suspicion fell on him 
from his private interviews with Paulo 
Maglianoy a man of iin&mous character^ 



THE FAST OF ST.MAGDALEK. 205 

\i^lio was known to have acted as an agent 
in this affiur, and who had fled. 

When called upon to explain the sab- 
ject of his various meetings with thiff 
man, Valombrosa would not do so ; he ^ 
^persisted in maintaining that these inter- 
views were upon a matter, of private 
import' into which no one had authority 
to enquire ; and he repulsed with disdain 
every attempt to make him explain his 
reasons for bestowing upon such a man 
the incredible sums of money proved to. 
have been given him by his order. 

. Valombrosa was not intemperate upon 
this occasion, but he was perhaps too 
haughty: his spirit rose against oppres* 
sion ; and conscious of having struggled 
nobly against the virtuous affection which 
was now said to have subdued him to dis- 
honour, he^ rested proudly upon that 
consciousness, and the solidity jo( Im 
i^eputation ; — forgetting that there is no 
reputation .strong enough . to witiistand 
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Wiupportodf die assaults or undennmisig 
of malicious falsehood* 

Hitherto all was assertion and accusa- 
tian on the side of tliose who examined 
him^ith the wish to find him guilty: 
nothing was proved ; and the fact of ^s 
belonging in any way to the conspiracy, 
was absolutely refuted by solemn oaths to 
the contrary, of all concerned in it St^l 
y^lombrosa was neither acquitted nor 
rdieased from the confinement into which 
Ihqy.had thrown him; and the Gonfa- 
loniere's suspicions were kept alive by the 
yuggiestions of his nephew, a dark and 
evfl-minded person, who hated, because 
hjB .envied Valombrosa, and was secretly 
In the pay of France^ 
, Popular discontents also, increasing 
. with the execution: of some of the oon- 
ipjnators^ and the banishment of otb^8» 
^ghtened the Gonfaloniere's alarm, and 
in^de him more easily led into m^iisti- 
fiable acts of precaution and pdi^« At 
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that ^c]iiieal period MagUaiio w«$ dised- 
vcsed and arrested at a gaming tabte in a 
town of the Pisan, and convened to Ho- 
rence : his life and liberty were promised 
on eondition that he would make cotifbs* 
sion of his connection with the Marquis 
Valcmibrosa. 

It could not be doubted that a bribe had 
been offered hiin to take the oath which 
declared Valombrosa one of those who 
had aimed at Soderini's life: that bath 
terminated the Gonialoniete's indecision. 
Without confronting the acoused with his 
accuser, yet half ashamed of condemning 
a man upon the single, unsupported- test!* 
mony of a known profligate, Soderini, 
and the! faction which composed his 
council, pronounced upon their victiirh at 
midnight, the sentence of banishmentt 
and confiscation of property: and ere 
the morning^^dawnedy Valombrosa was no 
limger in Florence. 

Secret as had be^ the proceedings b£ 
these prejudiced Judgesi hasty as was lus 
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di^rtur^ Valombrosa 1^ the city as he 
had represented, amidst the : cries and . 
acclamations/ of its worthiest citizens. — 
Endeared to the people by his. amiable 
manners, as. much s^ by the benefits he 
conferred, .and the amusements which». 
according to the customs of .those days^ 
he provided for them at stated periods,.he 
enjoyed the solid satisfaction of being 
still able to think well of his kind. None 
were ungrateful amongst his inferiors, 
^ci^ such only as . very tempting 
interests won to the tyrannical party; 
aiid amongst his equals, he was agreeably 
surprised to find many grieved for him 
in adversity, who had envied him in 
pj;^osperity, or coldly receded, from his 
gfa^ciou^advances to intimacy. 

Ippplitashed delicious tears /while he 
d^crihed this. scene : what difierent tears^ 
when he spoke first of Rosalia! . . , 

He told her, that he joined bis.sisten 
at JBologna. When there, he fi^st detailed 
|1)^ cifc^mstaQces. of the conspiracy; 

II 
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tben its fatal consequences to such as had 
already suffered death ; and last^ 1^ 
cautious degrees, informed her of hisown^ 
unmerited share in what followed. 

So happily had Valombrosa calculated 
upon Rosalia's previous horror at the 
untimely end of the principal persons 
accused, that when she heard he was 
banished, though unjustly, anguish for Jiis 
loss of station and fortune wa(s lost in 
thankfulness ibr^the preservation of hits 
life. Blessedly cheated by the concerted 
concealments of this dear brother > and 
Prince Angelo, she lent her yielding and 
inexperienced mind to. their^ kind deceit;; 
believing, in truth, what they only pro- 
fessed to believe, that a few brief nit>ntbs 
most see the downfall ^ of Soderini's 
power, and with that would come the 
recall of all those suspected of opposing 
his ruinous policy. It was well that 
Rosalia saw not the looks exchanged 
between her brother and. his friend, while 
she artlessly expressed a resignation too 
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^cUy perfect to proceed from any 
otlier source than this hope of speedy 
chaoge« - Valombrosa's heart swelled to 
suffocation as she talked of plaus and 
toasolationsy which showed she yet 
dnaoott not c( the utter ruin that had 
OfrarwJielmed their fortune } andRossano 
aat deeply meditating on the consequences 
ef this straoge reverse ; trembling to offer 
what it now seemed indelicate, to press* 
: At present it was, not necessary to let 
her Jknow tiiat her brother Mw^a beggar^ 
and her prot>erty involved in .the forfeit 
fm» of his ; but some chords which she 
tdiid^d : unconscioasLy^ jarred his whole 
bdog, and wrung th§ truth from him. 
1^ asked if they might. not retire to // 
Ui DesertOf though banished Florence ? 
•^ Alas, no.! — To his villa in the Casen* 
ttno? — Nor tliere. — To her pretty abode 
on the Tuscan coast? That too was in 
the; Florentine territory, and they must 
eiiter on Jt no more. — " Whither go we 
tken?" asked Rosalia wikily, seeming 
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now to cbmprehendy by a recoBectiou of 
Ippolita's former state, . the extept. of 
their misfortune. — '' Orlando, have wf^, 
no home ?^^^^*^ I shall find one in a caoip," 
returned ValomlNrosa, making a p<;iweac&d 
effort to control Ma bursting &€^g«, «^ 
** and thoa, my sister/' — stoppings and 
turning a speaking glance upon Prince 
Angelo-~<< The home •i— the heart --^ 
the whole man is jour's and her's V^ ivbti^ 
rupted Rossano, finding at last the utteT" 
ance for which he bad been kboiiiiogt 
» (%, Valombrosay if at sAch a tioj^.l 
dare utter the, long-hoarded wish oSjsif 
soul — if your jdstior *' -— Rossano paiMftdU 
while with a trembling. action beaeJMd 
Rosalia's hand, and bending his iips; te ^ 
it, pressed it. against his faist-beating 
heart. .> ? 

** Oh no ~* no — not now^ Crinoe 
Ang^lo!" she ezdaimed, scarcely: coit^ 
scions what she said, ^< hitherto Odaode 
has deroted his Kfe to me ; -^ Aom Ibis 
hour 1 devote mine to him l*^' andiaa she 
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spoke^ with a tearless ^energy unusual to 
her, she wrapt her. arms round her 
brother. 

Viilombrosa was long ere he could, 
recover frotn the lender and sorrowful, 
transport into which her action and her. 
manner threw him : . many tears . were 
shed between them; many touching, 
expressions exchanged : after awhile he 
aatd ^heeringly, " You cannot devote, 
yourself better . to your brother^ my., 
Btosalifty than by acquiescing in hjs. 
wishes, and prompting his exertiops. • — 
9«member, I have a new name» aiQid new 
honours to win, and I. must seek them in. 
too rough a path for you to tread. My 
scene of action now must be a field of 
ffBS. •— The Venetian service is open ta 
me J — : her cause is ajust one j — I.shall. 
not, therefore, draw a merely n^rcenary 
sword ; — and a campaign or two over, 
we ^all meet again in joy and glory, — : 
You cannot accompany me to a camp. — ^^ 
I cannot pass a useless and dq)endent 
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life ;o our Italian relations must not 
receive you ; — we have no niear female 
ones in Germany — and there is but one 
home offered you, — the best a brother's 
love could wish -^ Rossanb's heart ! -^ , 
and what must that home be, which a 
fond and proud brqther bids you fly to in 
the hour of distress ?" ) 

As Valombrosa spoke, he tenderly 
raised her blushing face from his shoul* 
der, and tri^ to put her hand into that 
of the prince ; but Rosalia still resisted, 
tfadugh faintly : as faintly she whispered^ 
while again hiding her face on hear bro^ 
ther's breast, ** In happier times — 
Orlando —not now. — The joy of Prince 
Angelo's wife should have no alloy.*' : 

. ^< If you feel this, my Rosalii^,'' said 
Valombrosa, yet more tenderly extricatitig 
himself from her soft clasp, and drawing 
her towards the agitated and silent 
Prince, *< I shall not deem a brother's 
authority unkindjiy exerted, "V^P^ thus J[^ 
dispose of you. — Take her, Angelo!*^ 
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he said in an altered tone, and letting 
her drop from his anna into those of the 
kneeling Rosaano^r*" Oh ^ke heri-^ 
love her, — cheruh her,-^ protect het 
-from every faarm^ as I would have done, 
had Heaven permitted me/' 

At. the last hardly-intelligible words» 
Ithe brother's heart gave way ; and hastily 
covering his face, he broke from them, 
and rushed.out. 

Sweet and bitter were the tear$ which 
Yalomfaroaa shed alone* 
. Life seemed over with him ; and b^;inf 
ning'with the precious obje<^ts he had 
left : they: were henceforth to pass their 
imited days in domestic peace } to draw 
within one dear and narrow circle all 
their future hopes, and wishes, and enjoy- 
ments $ .to feel 



The little strong embrace 



Of prattling children twined around the neck." 

While he was thrust out from every pos^ 
session, and ev^ry hope; — a wanderer 

12 
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and an outcaM;; — cut off for ever, it 
shauld seem, from the sacred afifecticHK 
of husband and of parent ! Ippolitaand 
he could never know such hapfnness 
together : to attach her now to his &te 
would be ruin ; to hope for it Jiereaii^y 
niadness ! — There was but one way 
likely to place such felicity within his 
reach; the restoration of her family: 
and as that was not an impossible, nfty» 
no longer an improbable event, wliy did 
yalombrosa persist in believing his linion 
with Ippblita a thing desperate ? 

Must it be acknowledged ? — even thfe 
generous, devoted Valon^brosa, who wo^ 
have suffered martyrdom in his person for 
her sake, shrunk from the idea of owing 
ail things'to his wife. To that pride oi 
superiority inherent in him who was pro- 
claimed < Lord of the Womm^^ <ihe habit 
of bestowing^ and never of receiving, "^as 
added in Yalombrosa; and for the first-' 
time in his life, contemplating the posn- 
biUty of becoming debtor to Ippolita, 
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or rather to her family, fw the rank he 
'was to bear, and the fortune he was to 
use, he feH that even peipetfial privatibti 
would be preferable to such humi- 
liation. 

, The feeling so aggravated, was not 
right ; but Valombrosa was not perfect : 
and like all other sufiering and erring 
mortals, his fault was his punishment; 
for he plunged himself into despair, when 
he rejected the only hope which his 
destiny offered. 

It was in this gloomy spirit of deter* 
mined: wretchedness, (perhaps natural to 
one so suddenly precipitated from such a 
summit of proqierity,) with no other 
<>bject in view, save a laist sight of Ippo- 
litay and a voluntary surrender of the 
vow which bound her to -him, that be 
parted fro.m Rossano and his sister, after 
having seen them hastily united in the 
church of Santa Maria di Galiera. 

They turned sorrowing, yet blest in 
each other, towards Rome, where they 
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intended to take up their abode ; while 
he travelled wi^h the rapidity of an' 
anguished .mind, through Italy into. 
Germany* . . > 

Ippolita had yet many questions to: 
ask,' ere she resigned herself to the . 
attempt of awakening Valombrosa to^^ 
better thoughts. 

She wished to leam whether Prince 
Angelo's brother brought tidings from 
France of her uncle Alviano, whom she 
supposed to be still a prisoner there $^ 
and for whose grief as a parent she felt 
deeply, whenever she fancied him ac- 
quainted with the £stte of his sdn. She 
heard with painful recollection pf other 
times, that the old warrior was detained 
by Louis Xlt. in despite of all soltcita^ 
tion« and proposals for his exchange ; and 
that although bowed to the earth at first ^ 
by thje news of Guidobaldo's obscure 
fall, he had quickly resumed the proud 
bearing of hardy resolution, and was^ 
when the elder Rossano left Frakicei 

voL.ni« h 
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braced anew for those years of cbptivity, 
, which,, to the shame of France, became, 
as he had foreseen, his destiny. 

Of young Lorenzo Valombrosa spoke 
leluctaiitly, but at length confessed that 
his agents in Florence were found to be 
the secret engines of the sanguinary con- 
spiracy against Soderini: that conse^ 
quently all those who sought > the retorti 
of the Medici by open and honourable 
paths, were abhorrent of his blade machi- 
natiMB, and unanimous iii proclaiming 
the "nf tuous Giuliano as the object of 
their future hopes. , 

IppoUta turned shuddering from this 
wounding subject, while inwardly djacu* 
latiiig a prayer for the soul of this way- 
wahl brotlier. 

Among the tender messages with 
which Valombrosa came charged from 
Rosalia, was a most earnest entreaty from 
her and Prince Angelo that Ippolita* 
would rep^r immediately to Rome, and 
take lip her future residence with them. 



AjO^irs connected with the long o^ 
tivity and suddeit return of his brother, 
made it necessary for Prince Angelo to 
be^ for some time where that brother was ; 
and thus <in abode n^ar Rome became 
indispensable, and was besides a safe <me 
for them all. 

To this affectionate invitation IppoUta 
gave a tearful though steadfast denial. 
"No," she ^aid, " Valombrosa, if I must 
learn the hard lesson of forgetting jou, 
at least of forgetting what we hoped so 
lately, it cannot be near your sister that 
I should attempt it. I must struggle 
with this riebellious heart, far, veijy far 
^om all the remembrances of former 
days# When time may have softened — 
reconciled — taught me subm^sion, — 
(she spoke with convulsive interruption) 
then perhaps she and I may. see each 
other again, for a brief moment, before 
I renounce the world altogether.**. 

Shocked and alarmed at her last 
words, (for Valombrosa had never yet 
h 2 
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fancied the future conduct of Ippolita, 
when he should have taught her to think 
their union as impos$ih)e as be did,) be , 
looked on her as though he would have 
pierced to her soul. "You will not 
surely, rashly take" — the remainder of 
what he would have said died on his pale 
and quivering lips. 

With the hope which his troubled 
looks awakened, Ippolita's bitter agony 
changed to one of tender reproach } she 
burst into impetuous tears, saying as she 
half-turned from his detaining hand, << Oh 
Valombrosa, it is you who say we must 
part for ever ! *— yon read nie ill, if you 
believe that be the success of my family 
what it may, I wUl ever share, their 
elevation, unless' you partake it with 
me ! -— ancl yet you suggest no hope that 
less splendid means than those you have 
been used to, may be hereafter in your 
power, and hereafter enable" — 

Valombrosa Interrupted her, by a 
transported action : ** Bless theie, for 
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, t 

th«st deur suggestion !" he cried^ hope 
jind resdlutioa re-kindling in bis face. 
-^* Say you would cheerfully share a 
humbler fortune with me than what- our 
youth once promised to both, and I will 
swear to win such fortune, or pefish in 
the seizing it !" 

: As rapid in their changes; but widely 
d^fering in their intensity, are the ismo* 
ttpns of love,, and of childhood! A 
breath can move both^ to joy. or sadness ! 
Valombrosa now hastily yielded himself 
to a torrent of enchanting' anticipations ; 
and looking solely to jthe future, saw in 
glitteHng perspective before him a new 
career, honours > won, competence ac^ 
quired, and Ippolita his ! 
. . Had the latter yielded as easily to . 
sel&h. feelings, she could have checked 
faia ardour by the fearful thought of 
where and how these blessings mfght 
terminate -— in a soldier's grave ! -^ but 
her office was to quicken, not to deaden ; 
to inspirit, not to. depress: the ipan she 
L 3 
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loved had Qo choice to m^ke ; and H 
behoved her thjerefbre to smooth, not 
obstruct the path which he was obliged 
to tread. 

Listening to the effusions of his re- 
animated spirit, with smiles of tender 
deKght, she cheerfully calculated the 
probable years of youth which might 
be consumed ere tliey could join their 
fetei?. together : thus giving fresh wings 
to his hopes, by imparting greater 
energy to his love. 

Meanwhile as she met those speaking 
eyes, beaming again with expressions 
^miliar to her in his best and briglitest 
days^ and thought that all this transport 
of hope might prove but a deceitful 
meteor at last, ahie could have wept at 
the succesis 0f her own effort : she bad 
strengtbi however, to check the weak 
implUse. 

Jf ar less sanguine herself than ^ 
bad'macjie him,-^for she thought of the 
perit by which he was to win fortune^ 
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and he forgot it, — ^but comforted by his 
revived courage, she entered with him 
into every subject connected with their 
past and present views, till the hours, 
wasted, and midnight-mass called on 
them to separate. 

She then went to take her place 
amongst the. veiled sisters in the choir 
of the chapel, while Valombrosa, now 
respectfully joined by the silently-observ- 
ing Renafi, knelt in the chancel below. 

If the habitually-fervent devotions^ both 
of Ippolita and Valombrosa, were some- 
what distracted by other thoughts at this 
period, perhaps such distraction was not 
severely judged by that indulgent Being 
before whom they knelt, and in whose 
" pure et/es" virtuous affection is not' 
" iniquity:** they were to part on the mor- 
row, when and how to meet again, they 
trembled to enquire. Many were their 
causes of deep anxiety, — many were their 
motives for apprehension, as well as for 
L 4 
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gratefolness, ~- they could not theriefdre 
withdraw every thought from earth. 
' Solely intent upon the future consola- 
tions of Valombrosa, and content to leave 
her own, to time, and Heaven^ Ippotita 
longed to prevail with Renati to change 
her service for that of a fitter master. She 
had learnt from Valombfosa, that the only 
attendant be retained was his plage Celio, 
who when himself and all other domestics 
were hastily dismissed by their unhappy 
Lord, bad forcibly foUotired him on foot 
to Bolognat reached that place through 
surprising difSculties just as he was quit- 
ting it, and by his importunate aflfection 
obtained leave to share his altered state. 
* Ippolita could perceive by what Valom- 
brosa said on this occasion, that although 
gratefblly willing to owe his sistef 's hap- 
piness to Prince Rossano^ he was not 
yet sufficiently practised in adversity to 
endure the thought of owing any thing 
for himself to friendship, ^hich self-denial 
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muf^t render unneoessary. A sotdi^s 
f kre^ and a soldier's scora of alli life's 
delicacies and distinctions, was wbat he 
resolved on: thus he thought.no longer 
of attendance which he. could . not 
ceward. But CeUo wais a creatum he 
had taken to provide fbr» and instructj 
and that cdnsideratidny coufded with the 
hay's enthusiastic attacl^ment, ^and per- 
haps a lingering wish to retain /some 
mismorial of home, made him abandon 
this resolution. He therefore entrusted 
him. to the care of the Venetian com- 
mander then in JBologna. from whom he 
had ^already received the commission he 
sought for himself and promising to 
T^daim his page at the camp before 
Mirandola, hastened on to Germany. 
* IppoUta was pleased for both their 
sakesy that Valombrosa was to have such 
a compahioa; Celio would afford: him 
fB object d* interest, perhaps df plea- 
sure: for in the vacant moments of a 
military life . he, might banish intruding 
L 5 
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regreti^ by cidtivalaiig that talent trfaicfa 
had fitBt attracted his kindlier to the 
intelligent boy » 

But yet she wanted something more 
ibr him^ --«- rather^ it may be said, fbr 
her8df»««she wiriied to know that.Valomi- 
brosa had one daundess fcdlowra: enured 
to fatigues and hardships^ competent to 
his pwn ^support, yet voluntarily bestow^ 
mg attendance and duly upon him ; «ver 
watchful over his interests and his safety. 
£3ie belong destined such an office for 
Renati with' her unde Giuliano for its 
object : but circumstances were changed^ 
and Valombrosa now claimed her chief 
care* 

To explain these feelings and state 
her .washes,, she saw Renati alone ailer 
mass, when she bad exchanged adieus 
foe the night with Valombrosa : her 
heart bounded with joy at the trusty 
soldier^s . immediate acquiei^ence. hh- 
« Ladyi*' he sftid, his suddenly-dilated 
eye fixk|p firmly ^n her'>s, << I nevw wouU 
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have asked to quit your side^ unless the^ 
standard of your family had been 6peBiy> 
unfuded, ^and a force iidrly set [on foot 
to plant it where it should always have 
stood on the towers of Florence ; but the 
momeiit I heard who the nobleJookmg 
stranger ^as, that I saw enter with yoa 
from the valley^ and heard that the per- 
nicious French faction had banished him ; 
when I remembered the coiyardly act of 
my Lord Giudobaldo to him, and my 
own accursed share in it j I was ready to 
burst out while mass was saying, and tell 
him wkat was in my mind» I love stir- 
ring. Lady, in a good cause ; and I know 
none better than thiat of driving those 
French foxes out of our country; so as 
you tell me yon desire it, and as I suppose 
you. and the Marquis as good as one, if 
he will accept my bumble services, I am 
hisL servant and felIo^*soldier from this 
hour/' 

At this addfesjs, Ippolita could nop 
help catching one of Renati's hard hdads 
L 6 
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in both her's, and that with an expression 
of such lively gratrfolness, that his cheek 
g&tened^ and he turned away ^fbr the 
moment. She then bestowedx on him 
many sincere eulogiums and touching 
IJiainks for his kindness to herself^ comr 
mended Valombrosa as earnestly to the 
same faithful service, and assuriiig him 
that she would liever repeat a pray6r 
for absent friends, in which his name 
would not be afiectionately included, 
sent himr^-^ herself, all bathed in tears, 
~subdued;to similar weakness. : 
.On the morrow Valombrosa i^w the 
Prioress of Santa Barbara^ and conversed 
with her largely on the merits of bis cou- 
sin Baron Wernheim : he saw Ippolita's 
young companion also, the amiable Agatha 
'ReichenbaU ; and charmed both, by that 
mixture of nobleness and melancholy, 
which the adverse feelings of outward 
4iumiliation, /and inward self-respedt, im- 
partekl to his whole deportment. 

If the hi3(re of happy youths which 
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once distinguighed his countenance, was 
^one, 4t was replaced by such a touching 
shade that the heart hung on it, as «well 
as the eye; his voice too, ever powerful 
over every movement of the soul, seemed 
increased in pathos and in power :-— it was 
Med indeed with his widely-agitated 
heart ! 

With that delight with which • true 
afiection beholds its object under every 
variety of expression, every change of 
appearance, Ippolita's frequent long look, 
stole from the face and figure of Valom- 
brosd many a treasure for future recollec- 
tion, while now and then a passing like- 
ness to his sister, a likeness which she 
had never felt when seeing them continu- 
ally together, glanced over his features, 
and thrilled her to sudden tears« She 
could not but regret that in reality she 
must not see the dear friend that look 
recalled, for many,.many months ! that 
she must not witness her iKappiness with 
the inestimable Rossaao: but Rosalia was 
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happy f and with that conviction,. 
Ippolita checked her own seffish sad-< 
ness. 

The moments fled : Valombrosa was. 
no longer, as fornierly, master of his own 
lime and tiis own actions. He was ex« 
pected at the camp of the Venetians. 
He said so to himself oflen, during those 
ill^enjoyed, yet wildly-detained momenCs, 
which precede that of painful parting :t 
be wished that he had gone before ! 
. The fitful changes of his complexion, 
and jfrequent stops in what he said, as if 
his soul w^s gone where his suddenly* 
rivetted eyes were fixed, reminded Ippo-? 
Uta that she ought first to say adieu. She 
rose, as the conviction struck her ; and at 
her hiirried action, those with her, consi- 
derately withdrew. 

Valombrosa had started from his seat 
on the instant she quitted her's ; hia 
whole face coloured with stxong and 
struggiing passions. As Ippolita extended 
her hand to him, that vivid colouring £^i: 
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he became pale as death, and a smothered 
cry quivered between his lips. 

Ippolita felt her fortitude shake ; she 
turned aside her head, and tried to utter 
some words of tender benediction j but 
thronging sobs choked them as they rose, 
and the next instant she felt herself 
snatched to Yalombrosa's breast. 

" This first — this last kiss !" he cried, 
as with impetuous force he sealed his lips 
Ota her's* Long after, did that sad, that 
thrilling kiss, haunt the trembling lip^ 
which received it, reviving the ineiQory 
of this^ sweetest and saddest moment of 
her life; the moment in which she seelme^ 
given to, and parted from^ Valornbrosa 
for ever! \ » 

Neither sigh nor word was exchanged 
between them during the long interv9l 
in which their souls seemed locked up in 
this dismal embrace; but both at the 
same instant withdrew from it : and cast- 
ing on each other a hasty glaflPoe of part* 
ing blessing, separated at ooce. i 
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CHAPTER XXVII. 

The severest winter ever known in Italy 
had set in when Valombrosa and Ippo- 
lita parted. Yet the contending armies 
still kept the field } and multitudes 
perished^ merely from the effect of a 
cmnpaign amongst ices and snows. 

The siege of Mirandola, a principality 
in the Modenese, was undertaken by the 
warlike Julius in person} and when the 
Cbie^ Pontiff was thus seen expcwing him- 
self to all the rigours of the season^ and 
the dangers of war, for the liberties of 
Italy, no private individual dared to 
murmur* 

Ippolita knew that it was to this siege 
Valpmbrpsa was destined; and unhap* 
pily, too much familiarised dtking her 
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father's life-time, with war and its 
horrors, to make any illusion to herself 
upon the dangers to which he would bQ 
subjected, she was obliged to confront 
her fears, and teach herself to bear 
them. 

. Another year was begun, and the 
goal of happiness still flying before her ! 
alas! what a weary race had it been 
to her ! — what changes, what amazing 
changes bad taken place iti the destinies 
of those most dear to her ! 
- When she thought of Valombrosa 
hurled at once froih the very piitimcle 
of earthly prosperity, to his present 
abyss of riiin, reason seemed tottering : 
she had to struggle ;as it were with 
hier faculties to make herself compre- 
hend .how it was possible that he should 
ever exist out of his natural atmosphere 
of power and plenty ! It was long 
ere, she , could picture him a homeless 
wanderer; but when she did so, what 
bursts of grief followed! Her heart 
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indeed required this relief; and it wa* 
some time ere she deemed it necessarj^ 
to check the flowj of her tears, and 
discipline herself into resignation. But 
she did check them : and in the midst 
of her saddest musings, the conviction 
that she had. seen Yalombrosa again 
after more than a year's separation^ 
came like reviving breezes on the faint* 
ing traveller. . 

It was sweet to think that he had been 
in the place which she now occupied! 
it was inexpressibly delightful to fre- 
quent one single spot where the prinli 
of his footsteps remained, long upon 
the snow, ere it was effaced by soine 
after passenger's ! She would have 
blushed to have been detected in this 
folly ; but every attached heart has; 
its weaknesses, and must have its 
ijididgeneies : and her's, subdued by 
sadness as well as by tenderness, wanted 
some secret solace. 
~ Qften while her surcharged eyes? werd 
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bent on these poor memorials of Vdom- 
brossj the . recollection of other days 
came over her like a flood. She remem- 
bered how early she had learned to 
know the sound and the print of that 
foot from every other ; how oft^i riie had 
timidly turned from the wood-path she 
was about to -enter at // bel DesertOr 
when she saw the mark of that well- 
known foot, upon the damp and tsodden 
leaves^. She recollected the heartV 
beatitigs with which she used to catch 
even the most distant echo of that 
step! The disorder of delight and 
confusion with which she was wont to 
turn glancing and blushing from his 
after entrance ! 

All these tender circumstancies pressed 
upon her memory, followed by tbe 
kneUing words, **^but they are gone,— 
perhaps for ever {" . And. as she:thougbt 
o^r the days she had spent at 11 bd 
DfisertQ, the idea of its no lon^ 
l>eloQgi% to the master who then 
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possessed it, wrung her heart to 
torture. 

That lovely residence was of course 
'transferred, as the many villas of her 
;fainily had been, to other possessors. 
The house, the pictures, the statues, all 
ttiiat he had created and embellished 
,tl)ere, was now perhaps the property 
*of some far different person : one to 
:whom every object of taste was a blank! 
Yet eVen that was better than to imagine 
them enjoyed by an usurper of Valom- 
brosa's rights; 

Ippolita wept while she imagined thief; 
for II bel Deserto was so associated with 
its master's image, that the place seemed 
identified with himself. The home be 
had inhabited, the paths on which he 
^as worit to walk, the spots he had 
.4idorned or most |bndly admired, were dl 
sacred to her. The very faces of his 
domestkss, of those especially whom she 
was accustomed to see most frequently 
near his "perscHi, were so dear to her 
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remembrance, that she^ could not bear 
the thought of their ever belonging to 
any other Lord. 

In all her former distresses, she had 
preserved the solace of seeing Valom* 
brosa (whenever she called up the 
picture of his actions) in the home of his 
fathers, surrounded by honbiurs and 
wealth ; with power therefore to heighten 
his own joys, or to soothe his oWn 
sorrows, by the lavish dispensation of 
protecti<m and benefits to others : she 
had seen him with his sister, mutually ' 
blessed and blessing ; sheltered from all- 
those hardships and minor pains, which 
he might himself set at nought, but 
which she contemplated for him with 
weeping eyes. 

Now, h^r thoughts followed him, in 
trouble and uncertainty. Vague, and 
confused, and alarming scenes passed 
befwe them; Valombrosa sharing in 
all — fixed in none. Rude camps, 
besieged towns, fields of battle, and' 

9 
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groamng hospitals, made up these killing 
visions* 

Since he was to be exposed to them, 
the very, elements seeined to her dtsOr- 
. dered soul increased in their power of 
injuring ; for now snows appeared, alurays 
fsdling, and the icy breath of every blast 
destined to wither the very roots of 
Ufe. 

From ' these imaginations, ere they 
leached the point of absolute distraction^ 
Ippplita still endeavoured to turn towards 
the soothing idea of KosaUa ; and to 
t}iink of her happy with Rossa^io* 
. She could not think it! — Rosalia 
hftppy, -and the brother on whose bosom 
it might be ^d she had be«n cherish^ 
for eighteen years — the brother on 
whose affection she had depended so long 
for every blessing' of life } — the brother, 
who to shield her from misery, had held 
the secret vulture resolutely to his own 
heart }r— she happy, and that brother 
^ziled from all he loved, and seeking 
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bread at the point of his sword ? — No^ 
it was impossible. 

Well theD» Rosalia was at least par- 
tially happy. She had the sympathisitig 
bosom of a husband to weep on : ai^d she 
had his steadier fortitude, to offinr timely 
support. to her's.-— She was perhap^^ as 
blest as any mortal dare hope or wish to 
be^ in a world which should not be so 
delightful as to make us forglet another* 

Bereaved of Renati, with whom she 
uded to conversie tnirestrainedly upyon 
inany subjects connected with her dearest 
hopes, Ippolita was now no longer eil^her 
able or willing to withhold a knowledge of 
her situation from Agatha. -— She could 
not always endure the fearful promptings 
of her own distempered sptiit, as she 
wandered alone, imagining the &tal 
scenes in which Valombrosa might be 
engaged at that same Qioment. The 
caln)er suggestions of another were iodisu 
pensable to her: so that Agatha by 
d^ees stole upon her confidence, and 
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became 2^ amiable, though inefficicDt 
substitute for her absent friends. 

Agistinst the occasional paroxysms of 
grief into which floating rumours threw 
her dear companion, Agatha had many 
affectionate jarguments to offer } and often 
one, which, she meant not to urge, but 
which, speaking unawares from her down- 
cast look and suppressed sij^, stilled 
Ippolita's impatience at once. That 
look, that sigh seemed to say, ^< I too 
love one who is exposed to all these dan-^ 
gers; I can learn his safety only by 
chance — for he loves another." There* 
was no appeal after tbiS) from the sentence 
which Ippolita's own justice past upon 
her repinings. . r :,.'. . 

As : Valombrosa was in >tbe service of 
that very power which France and 'Ger- 
many sought to crtisb^ he could not^ 
without great difficulty and delays, con^ 
tlrive to send information of himself to 
Ippolita: but he did so at distant inter-^ 
vi^ ; ^^ these lettei^i containing per* 
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haps but a sentence hastily wtitteQ as 
some unexpected mode of conveying 
them presented itself, were the supports 
of Ippdita's existence; 

Public report, and the tetters froQ9 
A^ha^s fiilher, gave her the d^«ls ot 
tlje war. 

. £arl;|r in the year, after an obstinate 
defence, Mirandola surrendered to the 
arms of Venice and the Holy See ; but 
this advantage threatened disastrous con^ 
sequences to those who obtained it. 

Alarmed at the growing vigour of the 
Holy League, as it was called, Louis Xlh 
roused himself anew, put forth all his 
strength, wnd boldly carried the ^v 
at once mto the Ecclesiasfioal J5tatea» 
Boh>gna, encouraged by his progresfl^ 
revi^ted from the dominion of the Poo!- 
ti£^ aind several important places followed 
hec examplew The whole country of the 
Bolognese,^nd pf Romagna, became* 
one wide .war«>field, where the same posts 
were alternately lost ii«d won^ andlosi 

vox, in* M 
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again, by the contending troops of 
France and the Empire, Venice and the 
Church. 

The Pontiff himself began to dr6<^ 
*whGa his fading courage was revived by 
the very stroke that was meant to level 
him with the earth. 

This event was a proclamation by the 
Emperor, and King of France, of a 
general council, to be held at Pisa in the 
month of September ;«~ its professed 
object was to reform the Church, scan* 
dalized and polluted in the person of its 
Chief Pontiff: who was, the procl^ma* 
tion asserted, unfit to govern the people 
of Christ : bdng addicted to blood and 
rapine, and fomenting the quarrels of 
Princes, for the sde purpose of his own , 
aggrandizement. -i- The Cardinals were 
called upon, therefore, to consida the 
|>ropriety of electing a new Pope, and 
deposing the present ; and for this pmv 
pose were invited to Pisa, where the 
representatives <^ the allied monarchs 
i2 
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would meet them, and co-operate in th^ 
pious work. 

Enraged at this attack upon his power 
and person, the intrepid Julius launched 
a monitory against the rebellious Cardi- 
nals who had already repaired to the 
place appointed, commanding them, oii 
their duty, to return immediately to 
Rome, and wait for that legitimate coun* 
cil which he himself summoned at the 
Lateran. 

He repulsed with scorn the covert 
advances of the King of France towards 
a peace, which the latter hoped to obtain 
upon terms completely advantageous to 
himself; and he prosecuted with energy 
his endeavours to win over entirely to 
his cause the Kings of Arragon and of 
England. 

When the schismatical council was iH 
fact opened at Pisa, the Pontiff's fiiry 
was no longer restrained. He pro* 
nounced the sentence of excommuniea- 
tion against that city and Florrace^ by 
M 2 
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whose authority it acted $ and evinced 
the sincerity of his anger> and his future 
intuitions, by appointing the Cardinal 
de Medici legate of the neighbouring 
states. 

Negociations for peace were begun 
and' broken off more than once during 
this stormy year ; France would not yield 
up her protection of Bologna ; and 
Julius would listen to no terms, of which 
the restitution of that city and its depend- 
encies was not the first article. ^ And Fer- 
dinand of Arr^goR having now becoitie 
thoroughly convinced that his interests 
Jay with those who sought to check the 
increasing growth of the French monar- 
chy, a fresh league was entered into, 
with many imposing solemnities, between 
Venice, Arragon, and the Holy See, pur- 
porting its design to be the extirpation of 
tb? schism which was begun in the 
Church by the contumacious meeting at 
Pi^i and the deliverance of Italy ftom 
Ite yoke of a foreign power* 
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. Therebellious Cardinals were degradM 
from their rank, by a solemn act <^ the 
Pope in full consistory ; and fresh troc^ 
were levied, for the express purpose of 
overawing the faction in Florence, which 
it was said alone supported Soderini in 
his authority. 

This assertion had more than a ck>lour 
of truth; for a circumstance occurred, 
which proved that the inferior classes of 
the Florentines were beginning to dread 
the ejBects of the Pope's wrath, and the 
French King's insidious friendship. As 
the excommunicated Cardinals were per« 
forming mass in the church ofSan Michele^ . 
at Pisa, a private ai&ay between a French 
sc^er and one of the towns-people, col<* 
lected together a concourse of persons % 
and affording a pretext for wider quarrel* 
a scene of bloodshed ensued between 
French and Italians, which showed the 
smothered suspicions of the latter, and 
was at length terminated solely by the 
strongest exertions of the civil powfer. 
M 3 
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The affiray, however, had been so seri- 
ous, and the sentiments of the multitude^ 
t>oth at Pisa and Florence, upon the 
impiety of the council, so fiercely express- 
ed, that the persons belonging, to it 
deemed it prudent to remove from die 
probable consequences of a. future riot^ 
and suddenly translated themselves to 
Milan, the capital of the French King's 
dominions in Italy. Meanwhile the pre- 
parations of Julius for revenging himself 
upon the Gonfaloniere, and repelling the 
.encroachments of France, went on vigof- 
Ottsly . Encouraged by promises of active 
fiid from England, where Giuliano de 
Medici was again gone from Spain, and 
' his army swelled by some of the* best 
Spanish and Neapolitan troops, Julius 
presented a formidable aspect to the 
ambitious Iiouis. The attempts of the 
latter to engage the Florentines openly 
jin his quarrel, were however productive 
only of mortification to himself, and of 
hope to the friends of the Medici: for 



though the Gonfkloniere declared himself 
in council of opinion, that it was incum^ 
bent on them to assist with men and 
money their faithful ally Louis of France, 
though he produced, in a speech of great 
fength, many arguments for this conduct^ 
tod attempted many exhortations tp that 
]^urpose» the majority of the members 
withiii, ;and the whole body of the people 
without^ declared against any other line 
of conduct than the strictest neutrality. 
So that with this auspicious circumstance, 
and the capture of all the most important 
places in the Ferrarese, by the armies of 
Venice and Rome, terminated the year' 
1511. 

A new year began with the usual mix- 
ture of success and disaster. The arms 
of the Pope were foiled in his attempt to 
recover Bologna; and the cities of . 
Bergama and .Brescia regained by the 
VenlBtians with fearful expence of life, 
were quickly lost again, wiih yet greater, 
bloodshed. 

M 4 
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But the PoBtitf's negociatipns had hem. 
more sucqessful than hie sword. By the 
timely application of a considerable sum 
qf money, he purchased the Emperor^^ 
consent to a year's truce with the Yenie- 
tjans; thus withdrawing that monarch 
for awhile from his prosecution of their 
ruin : he incited the navy of England ta 
make descents upon the French coast»^ 
and he persuaded the i^ing of Arragdu 
tq pass the Pyrenees, and invade France ^ 
itself. 

Thus Louis XII, seemed left all at. 
pnce^ not only to stand the whole bnmt 
Qf the war in the country he was ambi- 
tiously aiming to conquer, but was obliged 
ti^ make head against it, at several points 
Qf his own dominions. 

He possessed, however, a host, in the 
person of Gaston de Foix ; a general 
whose arm never was stayed in any act 
of vengeful policy by one thrill of human 
paty« Ruthless as brave ; uniting the acti- 
vity and vigour of youth to that intiiitiTe 



. THB FAST CfF ST.MAODALBN* S49 

genius tor war, \(rhich exceeds experience, 
and gives unlimited authority over a 
gallant army, this young commander 
seemed bom to realise the tales of fabled 
demi-gods. The celerity of his .move- 
ments was only equalled by the rapi^ 
dity of his conquests; and the remorse- 
less vengeance with which he punished 
revolt or resistance, struck terror into 
all that meditated either. « ^ 

After raising the siege of JSologna, 
retaking Brescia and Bergamo, storming^ 
fortresses and putting whole garrisons to 
the sword, he published his resolution of 
advancing to the gates of Rome itself f 
and marching towards it in defiance of the 
Spanish and papal army, which hung 
upon his rear, suddenly turned aside, 
and fell like a thunderbolt upon the city 
of Ravenna. Fortunately a division of the^ 
Venetian army had just been added to the 
garrison of this important place, and the 
hotiassault of De Fpix's cpn^dent troops 
wa» repulsed after a contest of hours. 
M 5 
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Driven, for the first time in his ]iSSf 
with loss and shame from the ramparts 
of the town he storme4> De Foix drew 
up his troops under the walls of Ravenna 
merely to takg breath, ere he sprung 
with tenfold fury upon his gallant prey. 
. The army of the J^ope which had 
l^therto cautiously confined itself to 
watch the epemy's movements and cut 
off. his supplies,^ now hastened to seize 
^he favourable moment, and advancing 
suddenly, placed him between its lines 
md the force in the town. 
' 4l decisive battle seemed now inevit- 
able. De Foix was too resolute and too 
fortunate to endure for an instant the 
mention of retreat ; and it seemed the 
^terest of the allies not to permit him« 

Both armies were strong and impatient 
of delay, equally matched in numbers^ 
and equally aware that the fate of Italy 
lliipg upon the event of a single day. 
^he balance of strength, indeed, might 
be s^d t9 incline to ^ »ie of Fran<^ ^ 
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&r her general was Gaston de Ecnx ; and 
the Duke of Ferrara, tlie most skilM 
engineer and most experienced soldier of 
his da}% was at the head of her artillery. 
, In (q[>pp8ition to these, might ^ 
ranked Marco Antonio Colonna, aiid the 
'Marquis Pescara, competitors of De 
Foix, in the race of military glory. The 
former commanded in thjB citadel, and 
with his brave band had repulsed De 
Foix^a assault upon the town : the latter 
headed the cavalry in the camp.— •As 
youiig, as active^ as dauntless, tiot yet 
as fortunate as their ferocious rival, they 
surpassed him in a warrior's* best attri* 
iMite — mercy. It was under the banner of 
Marco Colonna, that Valombrosa fought,' 
and by ^n act of singular intrepidity on 
the ramparts, of Ravenna, attracted tliat 
General's admiration, and ensured his 
fufaire friendship. Ippolita knew from 
rqiort, that he had already distinguished 
himself in several of those afiaira of 
posts^^ which aibrd individuals the oppor« 
. M 6 
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tunity of displajnng militiuy talent as 
well as. personal courage. It ^as said, 
indeedy that he pushed boldness to the 
veigd of rashness ; that he always played 
a fe^ul game for distinction or death ; 
tiiat he appeared at all tunes ready to 
risk life for the smallest accession of 
honour or hcmourable profit. 

Eviiry one marvelled at the unconcern 
with which he passed in one moment from 
habits of splendid delicacy, to the severest 
dtsc^line of mind and body; they were 
astonished at the intense attention which 
he gave to the theoretical study of bis 
professi(m } and they comprehended not 
how he that had once been Marquiflr 
of Valombrosa, could rejoice as his sparks 
ling countenance evinced he did, at each 
accession of mere military jpink. They 
knew not that his4ieart had a dearer aim, 
even than glory, that of securing inde« 
peadence'for himself and the woman he 
loved. And they forgot, HM he wbo had 
hitherto filled up a peaceful life by the 
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exercise of benevokut virtues, needed 
the majestic echo of military renown, to 
satisfy him that the far-different deeds by 
which he called it forth, were in triith 
useful and meritorious. 

Valombrosa's intreinidity and indiffer- 
ence to every casualty of a campaign^ 
made him very soon an object of admir- 
ation to the common soldiel*s. His 
kindness and enchantment of nianner < 
endeared him to his brother officers: 
thus he lived in camps as he had done 
in palaces, beloved and respected, the 
same character accompanying him every 
where. 

Ipjpolita heard of him through many 
channels : for now the truce between 
Germany and Venice enabled her to 
receive letters from her friends at R(»ne» 
from her uncles, in Italy, whither Giu- 
liano was returned, and to hear yet more 
frequently of Baron Wernheim. 

Her letters from Rome ever cdiised 
her the puresfrfeelings of delight, of 'wfaidi' 
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she was now capable; diey described 
the domestic felicity of Rosalia and 
Rbssano with such affecting simplicity, 
and they breathed so animated ah affec- 
tion for herself. 

* The events mentioned in some of these 
letters as contemplated in prospect, and 
afterwards realized in others, made her 
start at the time which was escaping from 
hen — Time was indeed vanishing} for 
Rosalia had long been a wife, and was 
now become a mother. 
' Ippblita shed tears of tender joy over 
t^e few affecting lines with which Prince 
Angelo gave her this information; she 
thought how Valombrosa would have 
loved this child of Rosalia's, and her 
tenderly-joyful tears changed into sad 
Qnes. 

*. Hostilities having ceased for awhile on 
Ae side of Germany, Baron Wemheim 
seized that opportunity of visiting Bavaria, 
dn business of his own ; after which he 
o^e into S%ltzburgh to see Jjppolita and. 
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his aunt^ and to b^ar Agatha Reichenhall 
a welcome summons from her father. 
- When Ippolita sa\^ the Baron, she 
guessed from the more than usually^setp 
tied look of his countenance, and the 
carefully-preserved composure of his 
manner, that some unpleasant circuiD^ 
stance had occurred to him. She was 
not deceived : he had just broken with 
the restless coquet whom hi3 unavoidable 
absence had wearied out and ofiended. 

Rumours had reached him of admirers ' 
encouraged, and schemes of conquest 
Carried on, inconsistent with the vows 
pledged to him; and finding these 
rumours true, he had expostulated in 
the true spirit of manly dignity. The 
Lady recriminated by reproaching him 
with too deep an interest in the concema 
0f Ippolita de Medici. 

Wemheim explained; but his fair 
mistress was either incapable of compre- 
hendingy or pretended to be so, the 
nature of an attachment to herself whick 
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did not exclude friendly zeal for another 
woman as young and beautiful as she. -r- 
And she balanced her own levities, there- 
fore, she said, against his more senti« 
mental infidelity. 

The man this Lady had to deal with 
was one without weakness : she had 
previously outraged all his notions of 
what was amiable and valuable in 
wt>man, and now with this inflexible 
resolution he withstood first the assault 
of her anger, and afterwards that of her 
seeming contrition. 

The consequences are obvious : he left 
Bavaria regretting, but not repenting; 
determined to banish from his thoughts 
the woman whom he was convinced was 
not formed to make a man of principle 
happy. 

In this mood he came to the convent 
of Santa Barbara, and though he spoke 
not to Ippolita of his situation, she 
guessed it from his manner, and she 
learnt it from the Prioress. 

IX 
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' So interested as Ippolita was, in the 
unpretending attachment of Agatha, and 
justly prejudiced against the first object 
of Wernheimfs admiration, it was not 
possible^ for her to bestow more than 
transient pity on his present feelings; 
she hoped they would soon lose their 
sting: and that the intimacy which 
providential events seemed destined to 
increase between him and Colonel 
Reicbehhall, might eventuafly lead him 
to make a worthier and a happier 
choice. 

With this hope in prospect, she spoke 
of Agatha with greater warmth of praise 
than she wpuld have allowed herself 
to have done to the betrothed husband 
of another; amiably contriving to intra* 
duce her name and her merits frequently 
into their conversations, and thus 
awakening the Baron's attention to 
Agatha herself. 

Agatha, however, did not long 
indulge in the secret satisfaction of 
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seeing Baron Weri^heim in the society 
of his aunt and her friend : she delayed 
not a moment after the arrival of the 
trusty servant appointed by her father 
to escort her into Bavaria; and thus 
aflS>rded Ippolita another opportunity of 
remarking her filial virtue^ 

Wernheim simply thought Agatha's 
self-denial only consisted in the cbeerfoii 
resignation of this dear friend, for the 
sombre retirement of an old mansion 
with a war-worn parent ; but the senti- 
ment had value enough for him evexu 
so : Ippolita discerned this, and left 
the remainder of her kind project to 
time and Providence. 

Many were her themes of tenfold 
interest with the excellent Baron. She 
had so much to ask and to hear con»^ 
ceming the campaign ; so many appre<* 
hensions to have dissipated or soothed I 
she had so nduch to answer him on the 
crtfel subject of Valombrosa's ^xile^l 
• Upon this subject, Wemheim's best 
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fedings were displayed; and all that 
the most liberal nature could ofier^ or 
the strongest respect for the ties of 
blood suggest, was offered and suggested 
by him. 

- He had learned the nature of his 
cousin's regard for Ippolita* from those 
circupistances connected with his arrest 
at Florence, which Valombrosa had 
deeitied it incumbent on him to repeat 
io a kinsman so worthy of his confix 
dence; and he therefore showed him- 
self anxious, not only to smooth the 
difficulties which might oppose theow 
selves to their future union, but toopeii 
for Valombrosa some direct path to 
fprtune and honour. 

Wemheim could do much at the 
court of his own Emperor, he said^ 
and he convinced Ippolita that - it 
would ' not be difficult for him to 
.obtain Valombrosa either an honour** 
able post there, or a distinguished mak 
in the German army. "But Valoicibrpsa'^ 
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wedded attachment, to biif <^uDtry' 
rendered the plan of thus transplanting 
him (even though she had cast him 
forth) nearly hopeless ; and the shrinking 
delicacy bf his feelings with regard to 
pecuniary affiurs, made it as impossible 
for Wernheim to press, on him any 
generous share of his ampli^r means. 

Ippolita loved the principle of both 
these feelings, too well to wish them 
altered in Valbmbrosa ; and while faer 
breast glowed with grateful esteem for 
Wemheim's kindness, she felt content 
to waity though for agitating years, tiU 
Valombrosa should have gradually 
advanced to that moderate independ- 
ence with which he bad promised to be 
content, and without which, they must 
for evei* remain divided, . 

But while he, she thought, was thus 
slowly advancing towards competency, 
what might be her destiny !-«- perhaps 
Providence might ordain that she should 
be suddenly elevated with her faiqily to 
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the height they had originally fallen 
from: and if so, that would rittbeir 
increase than diminish her perplexities, 
j^nce'Valombrosa no longer stood on the 
s»ne high ground of equality with her 
kindreds His delicacy, or pride, or self* 
respect, she knew not what to term the 
feeling, would surely oppose itself to 
her wishes) as surely, would be added 
opposition from every individual of her 
6wn &mily, her uncle Giuliano excepted* 
If her hand were demanded to reward 
some ally, or secure some acquisition; 
in short, were her family again Princes 
in Florence, she might becbme a mere 
political instrument, and be commanded^ 
under the plea of patriotic duty, to 
forget the obligations and promises of 
the exiled Ippblita/ 

Secure, however, of her own heart, and 

of that di her dearest uncle, Ippolita 

feared only Valombrosa's pride, con* 

eealed te it would be from his o^ 

. eyes, and therefore the more dangeroui^. 
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bnder the disguise of noble self-sam^ 
fice. She knew that he would think 
it his duly to resign her to a higher 
destiny than that of union with a soldier 
^f fortune ; and as surely think his honour 
required him" not to accept the resto- 
ration of his fortunes but from the regu- 
lar justice of his country. Alas! on all 
sides lay difficulties, and rested clouds : 
and Ippolita's spirit must have fainted 
at the view^ had she not remembered 
how often clouds as dark and dismal as 
these had been cleared up before her. 
Many were the rapi^turous instances of 
miraculous change in her situation which 
she now recalled, striving to temper pre* 
sent anxiety, by thp recollection of past 
mercies. 

^ When Baron Wemheim reached Santa 
Barbara, he knew that the army of 
France was on its march to Ravenna, and 
that Valombrosa was among the troops 
wUch had just been thrown into the town 
under MarcQ Antonio Colonna. Eve/ 
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inclined himselif, to know the truth of every 
situation in which he was placed, Wem* 
heira believed the same of Ippcdita, aiid 
therefore told her all that was to be hoped 
and feared in the present instance. 

Ippolita's blood froze while she heard 
him say that the fate of Italy depended 
upon the battle which, from the move- 
ments of the Pope's army, (with whieli 
her uncle the Cardinal moved,) was 
judged inevitable. JShe must now pray 
for more than Valombrosa's life j for the 
success of a cause on which hung the 
future prosperity, perhaps the lives of 
her whole family ! 

So repently deprived of Agatha's affec* 
tipnate sympathy, and accustomed re- 
spectfully to conceal all her private 
feelingsfronj the world-forgetting Prioress, 
Ippolita looked with dismay to the moment 
which npw approached, of Wernheim's 
departure: from bim oijly could she 
hope for any support against her occa* 
sional forebodings ; yet it was neither pro- 
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per nor possible to detain him. Decorum 
would not permit him to extend his stay 
vith his aunt ; and as he proposed visiting 
Colonel Reichenhail immediately «ailer 
quitting Saltidburgfa, Ippo|ita felt too 
anxious for Agatha's chanpe of interest- 
ing him further, not to speed his journey, 
and return his iserious adieus with a smile 
as well as a tear. 
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 

The evening on which, the Baron left 

Santa Barbara, was dark and portentous ; 

and scarcely had he been gone an hour^ 

when one of the most tremendous storms 

Ippolita had wknessed, even in this 

country of stonns, b^an to roar among 

the mountains and devastate the valleys. 

It was the last, day of March, and 

seemingly the last struggle of winter with 

the coming season. A tempest of hafl 

and rain was mixed with thunder and 

lightning, and furious winds. Trees 

craAed and tmrents roared; and the 

Salaa, already swelled by melted snows^ 

was so fearfully augmented by the influx 

of numerous torrents, that it rose abov^ 

its banks, (those only excepted whicli 
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per nor possible to detain him. Decorum 
would not permit him to extend bis stay 
vith his aunt ; and as he proposed visiting 
Colonel Reichenbail immediately 'after 
quitting Saltzburgh, Ippo|ita felt too 
anxious for Agatha's chance of interest- 
ing him further, not to speed bis joiirney, 
and return his iserious adieus virith a smile 
flis well as a tear. 
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 

The evening on which, the Baron left 
Santa Barbara, was dark and portentous ; 
and scarcely had he Seen gone an hour, 
when one of the most tremendous storms 
Ippolita had witnessed, even in this 
country of storms, began to roar among 
the mountains and devastate the valleys; 
It was the lastv day of March, and 
seemingly the last struggle of winter with 
the coming season. A tempest of hail 
and rain was mixed with thunder and 
lightning, and furious winds. Trees 
crashed and torrents roared; and the 
Salza, already swelled by melted snowi^ 
was so fearfully augmented by the influx' 
of numerous torrents, that it rose sixyvH 
its banks, (those only excepted which 
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per nor possible to detain him. D^icorum 
would not permit him to extend bis stay 
with his aunt ; and as he proposed visiting 
Colonel Reichenhall immediately 'after 
quitting Saltidburgfa, Ippo|ita felt too 
anxious for Agatha's chance of interest- 
ing him further, not to speed bis joiirney, 
and return his iserious adieus #ith a smile 
as well as a tear. 
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when one of the most tremendous stormik 
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country of storms, began to roar among 
the mountains and devastate the valleys; 
It was the last day of March, and 
seemingly the last struggle of winter with 
the coming season. A tempest of hail 
and rain was mixed with thunder and 
lightning, and furious winds. Trees 
crashed and torrents roared; and the 
Salza, already swelled by melted snows, 
was so fearfully augmented by the influx' 
of numerous torrents, that it rose shovd 
its banks, (those only excepted which 
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per nor possible to detain him. D^icorum 
would not permit him to extend hiis stay 
vith his aunt ; and as he proposed visiting 
Colonel Reichenhail immediately 'after 
quitting Saltidburgfa, Ippo|ita felt too 
aaxious for Agatha's chance of interest- 
ing him further, not to speed his journey, 
and return his iserious adieus virith a smile 
ais well as a tear. 
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The evening on whicbu fbe Baron left 
Santa Barbara, was dark and portentous ; 
and scarcely had he 6een gone an hour, 
when one of the most tremendous storms 
Ippoltta had witnessed, even in this 
country of storms, began to roar among 
the mountains and devastate the valleys. 
It was the last day of March, and 
seemingly the last struggle of winter with 
the coming season. A tempest of hail 
and rain was mixed with thunder and 
lightning, and furious winds. Trees 
crashed and torrents roared; and the 
Salza, already swelled by melted snowi^ 
was so fearfully augmented by the influx' 
of numerous torrents, that it rose abovd 
its bank^, (those only excepted which 
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per nor possible to detain him. Dfecorum 
would not permit him to extend his stay 
witii his aunt ; and as he proposed visiting 
Colonel Reichenhall immediately *afler 
quitting Saltidburgfa, Ippo|ita felt too 
anxious for Agatha's chance of interest- 
tog him further, not to speed his joiimey, 
and return his iserious adieus with a smile 
as well as a tear. 
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CHAPTER XXVIIL 

The evening on which, the Baron left 
Santa Barbara, was dark and portentous ; 
and scarcely had he Seen gone an hour, 
when one of the most tremendous storms 
Ippolita had witnessed, even in this 
country of storms, began to roar among 
the mountains and devastate the valleys; 
It was the last day of March, and 
seemingly the last struggle of winter with 
the coming season. A tempest of hail 
and rain was mixed with thunder and 
lightning, and furious winds. Trees 
crashed and torrents roared; and the 
Salasa, already swelled by melted snows^ 
was so fearfully augmented by the influx' 
of numerous torrents, that it rose shovd 
its banks, (those only excepted which 
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formed the pass into the Tyrol,) and 
overflowed the adjacent country. 

Alarmed for the safety of Baron Wem- 
heim, Ippolita eagerly seconded the 
anxious cares of the Prioress : she added 
her exhortations to those of the latter, 
when she ordered forth the persons 
usually sent in search of the wayfaring and 
injured,; and she refused, retiring to rest 
until; intel%ence should be received of 
^him. 

'J The hour was not late enough for cam«- 
plete darkpess^r yet «aU ..was dark ; save 
Qply when vivid lightniqg, by its.cpn- 
t^q^iow and livid flashes.^ filled the whole 
valley with a horrible brightness* Then 
were seen the single trees which it had 
struck* splintering and blajiing among 
the black woods to which they belongedi ; 
while the whole extent of Santa Barbara 
was covered as if with consuming fire^ 
;, The Prioress at the head of her nuns, 
came, forth, and prosti:ated themselves 
under this,, awful canopy, of sulphureous 



douds*, befoi!e a hiigecfosB which titood 
alone in the centre ofth^ valley. Un- 
yeiled, and resting titeir pak f^heads 
on theBteps;of the tacred emblem; th^ 
implored protection for themfielvefli'and 
cibeny from the lightnings wfaich*raA like 
atreaiihs of liquid fire down itSifBOsay side$» 
' Tkx>ttgh t^ mingled roai: of tossing 
woods, aoddashibg "waters, and pealing 
thunders, was noW heard at intervals ik^ 
sound of their own signal bell neac the 
Pass. At its first echo, the Prioress dis» 
patched more of her people in that parti* 
cular directioti, her own heart aqd thatof 
Ippolita palsying with the fear that itiwas 
to Wemheim this thrilling bell now sumii 
moned assistance. 

Moments seemed hoiu^s from the irst 
faint call df that bell to the instant in 
which it ceased : and agaia they seesmed 
endless, until the object of their aifxioty 
appeared, in company with some of the 
4Servito*s of Sattta-Barbata. .' » /; 

t 'He came, »oV assisted himsdfr^b^t 

N 2 • 
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hdping to convey with care and cderity 
ii maik completely covered with cloaks 
taken from his conductors, and whose 
dismal groans were audible evipn through 
all the fury of the raging elen^nts. 

The lanthoms which the servai;d» car* 
ried, iTanmntted ontya sullen light, so 
that when tiliey paused on the steps of the 
cross, Ippdita could but distinguish a 
mass of drapery, which indicated that 
soibe <Hie lay under it. She saw, how- 
ever> Wernheim's countenance distinctly, 
and that g^ve the alarm to her perturbed 
foncy. It mi^t have been but an expres* 
sion of pure horror which she saw there^ 
through the blue quiver of the lightning; 
but whatever it was, a panic seized her, 
and the images of Yalombrosa, of her 
uncle Giuliano, of Prince .Rossano, of 
the faithful Renati, all at oiice rushed 
in^ her mind, and prompted her to lift 
the cloak thrown over the suSferer. •— > 
Wemheim caught her wrist as she sud* 
denly tried to do so^ and stayed the 



THJt PA9T t» ST.MAGDALtN. 9G^ 

action. ^* Fotfoear!" he hurried out, 
" 'twill shock you. — He is too horribly 
mangled/' 

Ippolita was just sinking from the hai^ 
which grasped ber's» when Wemheimi 
reading the effect of his words in her 
deathly look, added more hastily, •• 'Tis 
none you knpw : — a stranger •— on my 
life, a stranger !'* 

. Ippolita spoke not, but ^e smiled 
expressively, and closing her eyes, sunk 
for a few moments nearly insensible 
against the side of the crojss* 

When she recovered, she saw the 
bearers of the wounded man, hurrying 
onwiards i and suddenly nerved by gratir 
tude and compassion, she fcAowed them 
tremblingly, relieved from her own fears, 
but humanely anxiouts to see if she could 
miiiister to the unfortunate person. 

Upon reaching the house, the suiSferer 
was borne to the infirmaiyi there to hav^ 
his hulls enatoined by ti^e holy brothw 
who fiiUed the office gf su<gecm< 
w 3 
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^ Baron Wernheim atKendedhitn thitheT, 
and aftier long absence returned to informr 
the Prioress, that her miserable guest was 
an ordinary traveller, who bewildered by 
the storm, had mistaken his way, lo^liis 
Iboting, and so been precipitated from 
the rocks of the Pass into the river 
below. 

Wernheim, providentially, had halted 
at the commencement of the tempei^t in 
the chapel of the order at the foot of the 
Pass, where he found two peasants shelter- 
ing also. — The cries of the mangled ami 
drowning wretch had called them all forth 
to his rescue, and with much peril and 
difficulty they had succeeded in extricat- 
ing him from the furious water. 

The state of mutilation and agony 
in Which Wernheim described this peiu 
son, made even the Pripress shudder, 
atcustomed as she was to the sight of 
ii^ltriffil acjcideQts; but^ she n^ade no 
altetnp't io persuade Ippolita 'from shar- 
ing the task ;c^ the sister ai^pbinled to 



TBI . » A» tf F STrMA^I^ALEN. 27 1 

aid tte surgeon tl^rough the lught in his 
piOiGS attendance. 

Gratefiil for the reliet* of knowing 
that this suiferer was not any of those 
valued persons, whose images had rushed 
iato her mind not long before, the spirit 
of her religion prompted Ippolita to 
evince that gratitude by active charity : 
she therefore obtained permission to 
watch with sister Ersestina through tiie 
ni^t. 

Mildly resolute in the perfcmnance of 
whatever act she righUjr^ purposed, Ippo- 
lita was not to be deterred naw by Baron 
Wernheim's avowed wish of sparing her 
the sound of the poor wretch's groans, and 
the sight of his torments. She took up 
a lamp, and bending her head silently to 
the: nightly benediction of the Prioress,' 
went out with sister £mestina. 

The ho^ital^room into which tiiey 
entered, was at thi» time void of 
any other* occupants than the woupded 
man, and the cpnfessor of the convent 

N 4 
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l?he surgeoo had left him »w.kilie to die 
spiritual medicine of the father, and he 
now. Jay at the lower end of the long 
apartment) in one of its numerous and 
half-curtained beds. 

As they entered Father Josqih t?as 
Vaieelioig by the bed-side, his crucifix 
clasped 'm, both hands, and his time- 
faded eyes raised to heaven, with an 
esqpressipn of more than ordinary, bk* 
nestness and horror* 

Ippolita softly approached the vener- 
able man ; yet dreading a full si^t oi 
\he sufferer, kept back behind the shade 
of the curtain. 

Sister Ernestina advanced on the other 
side^ and addressed some words to the 
(^nfessor. <^ DM](gbter !'' was the reply, 
V his body is past help or hope : his soul, 
too, is sick unto death. But there is.ofie 
who has promised to heal all spiritual 
ivoundsi if the sinner will confess and 
repent." 

The good man then applied himself to 
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incite the wflferer to nidoad his breast of 
the flkis i¥ith which he had acknowledged 
it was burthened ; mixing awfnl argxi- 
ments with the tenderest persuaj^ions of 
Christian love. 

During this discourse, the traveller 
gnton^d often and heayilyy and Ipjiolitfi 
trembling at their so^nd, sunk uncon^ 
sciously upon her knees while internally 
imploring mercy for hifn^ from th^ God , 
against .whom he confessed to hav^ 
sifined. 

When Father Joseph concluded his 
exhortlition, a long silence foltowed : it 
was interrupted only by the fyst and 
labouring breaths pf the unhappy sinner. 
All at once, he spoke y and the tones of 
bis hoarse and hollow voice, curdled 
Ippolitft's blood with hideous r^coUec- 
tions« 

«* Is there no hope ?** he cried, " must 
I die? 'Are these tormentor that you tell 
of, everlasting ?>— Is there no way to 
escape P**" 

N S ' 
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"One only way," replied the Fsllieo 
" by confession of your sins, by repara-* 
tion, if you can yet make it to any feh 
low-creature, for what you have dotte 
against him ; and by repentance alone, 
where it is no/longer in your power.— 
He that bung for you upon this cross, has 
promised eternal life, on such conditions^ 
ta the foulest sirnier.'^ 

" Reparation !" repeated the wretch, 
involuntarily attempting to raise himself 
from his pillow, "How shall I make it? 
— Where am 1 to find the Marquis?" 

" What Marquis?" exclaimed Ippo^ 
lita, starting up^ tearing aside his cur- 
' tain, and presenting to him a face pale 
and wild as that of a spectre. 

" The Marquis Valombrosa," retikmed 
the sufferer, solely occupied with his own 
torments, and believing her a sister of the 
house. 

" Ah, wretch !" she exclaimed, recog- 
'nising him fully as the mysterious visitor 
of the Banquetting-House, and forgetting 
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every other person present ; *< if yoa hop# 
fw mercy to your pas»ng sou), confess 
ybur crimes against the injured ValotDi* 
brosa." ^ v 

^< And who asks this T^ demanded 
Maglianoy with a convulsive start, big 
drops of pain and remorse standing on his 
Ihx>w« . 

<* Ippolita de Medici,'' she returned; 
then melting from the stern fixture of 
look with which she had hitherto regarded 
him^ and sinking again on her knees, she 
added in a tremulous voice, << O let me 
conjure you in the name of God, — for 
the sake of your own precious soul, make 
instant confession of your sins against 
Valombrosa. That false oath which de- 
prived him of his honour and his country 
-*-*unswear it now; and if you cannot 
restore his fortunes by that act, at least 
restore to him bis good name/' 

Exhausted by the suddenness and 
violence of her emotions, she stopt, 
while Father Joseph took the .opportunity 
N 6 
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•f putting a few jadicious questieas to 
li^lianou V These questions, seconded 
hy the moat urgent entreaties that he 
would do the justice which Ippolita 
Aeinanded, abd which his 6wn. salvation 
irequired, threw the sufferer into such 
increased agonies of body and mind, tibat 
those present, though evidently percw* 
ing that his terrors prompted jiistantcpn- 
fesiHon, were alarmed lest he should not 
Hve to make it. 

: Incited by this salutary dread, Ippolhtti 
who hung over him as though his slight* 
eist word contained the whole treasure of 
her future being, besought him to do 
away his false oath against Valombrosa, 
by one given to Father Joseph, declaring 
Valombrosa's innocence j and after that 
to proceed with the details of his past 
Kfe- 

The good monk saw the wisdom of this 
Suggestion i and gstbering in a few words 
irom Ippolita the substsmce of what he 
was to ask, and what the sufferer was 
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^xpeptod to vegfy^put it down ia writing 
Had read it to Magliaao. 

This declaration piirport64 that what 
he had ^wom in the. December of the 
y^ir 1510 gainst the Marqujs Valom- 
hrosa, was false and malicious ; prompted 
thereto by the offer of a considerable 
bribe ftoxa one hostile to the Marquis^ 
and by some personal resentments of his 
own* It declared) that whatever inter- 
views he. had had with the Marquis 
fejhtod solely to business of a private 
nature, in which politics never had the 
slightest share} and that he had every 
reason to believe the Marquis Valombrosa 
a true and loyal subject to the republic 
and its chief magistrate. 

This declaration was read to the dyipg 
man by Father Joseph, and the sigpia^ 
ture of the former was affixed to it, wit- 
nessed by the Priest, sister Ernestine 
and Ippolita, and by the medical broth4»' 
whp had been qalled for that purpose* 
> No jyoo^er ^ras^ it doQe, than IpppUta 
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snatching the precious doeaaieiit to her 
lips, fell on her knees, aAd while she 
pressed it againsther brei^t, as iCtolier 
very soiil, uttered alottd a fervent thaiiks^ 
giviiig f br Valombrosa, and as earnest 
a prayer for the amaaed and* dying 
sinner. 

Ippolita eotild not weep ; but many a 
convulsive gasp and smile, mixed with 
broken transports, and fearful shudder** 
ings, showed how greatly she was moved; 

Sister fimestioa seeing ber extreme 
agitation, mildly advised her to remove 
to. a distance, until her spirits were more 
eortposed, and Ippolita followed the kind 
couiiseL 

Retired to the further end of the long 
dormitory, she walked to and fro, lost in 
alternate trances of wonder and gratitude 
£>r the blessing just obtained ; of fear that 
Magliano should not live fo completefais 
))enitence, by owning^ as she hoped he 
would, that all his commiinications to 
•Valombrosa had been falser arid of 
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aagukfa for the gtiUty creature's awful 
stefe. 

Ooickened by this hope of learning 
something miore important to Valombroi 
s^'s peace, she strongly wrestled agamst 
her trembling spirits, and summoning 
all the courage she possessed, returned 
to the other division of the do«init(Mry« ' 

At the moment, Father Joseph was 
raising MagKano's swathed and ghastly 
head^ while sister EniestHia'Wa& pouring 
some potent cordial into ' his -Iqis, and 
the surgeon was calculating its eil^ct by 
the . pulsation of the sufferer's heart. 
The lamp held by the monk, threw its 
fuH light upon the disfigured face which 
Ippolita now saw covered with the datops 
of death and the darkness of des|mir*: 
she had la^t seen it, exprenive of libertine 
admiration and iosc^ent derision. She 
shuddered at the contrast ; and for s<»ne 
instants was incapable of utterances but 
speedily rallying herself, she adjured 
Mdgliano not to let one qpark of remain- 
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make full confession of all his sins agnnst 
him whose honour and happiness it might 
be jet in his power to reatojcu 

Father Joseph enfori^d her entreaties 
by his Christian authority i and Magliano 
evidently racked with pangs of remem- 
bered guilty and stung by the terror i&f 
that unknown world to which he was 
baatening, by slow degrees^ and inter- 
rupted intervalil, made a confession, in 
which most of the following circum* 
stances were included, 
% Torquato Valori, Marquis of Valom- 
brosa, married a Tyrolese lady whose 
aflfections were engaged to another; but 
^UQConscious of this circumstancei^he live^ 
with her some years in that moderate 
degree of happiness of which bis una- 
ffldable nature. W9S oap^bl^* 
. Stbe bore him several Qbildr^ none of 
whom lived, except ^ eldest and young* 
est» Orlando and Rodalia. 

Lucio, the Marquis's < only child by a 
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former maniage,^ early learned lo'bate a 
half-brother whose engaging physiog* 
nomy, even in childhood, rendered his 
revolting aspect more displeasing ; and 
as Orlando, though five years his junior, 
excelled Lucio in every exercise of body 
aind mind, the latter was continually 
smarting mider the mortifying consciious- 
ness of evident ipferiority. 

In a fierce dispute one day, conoemidg 
an already-suffering animal, which Lucio 
was wantonly tormenting, the fiery 
Odando, in a transport 4!^ outraged sto- 
sibility and excessive indignation^ struck 
his brother down, and spurned him with 
his foot 

The reprehensible ad; was committed 
in the presence of his mother, who think- 
ing only of the right feeling which 
impelled it, unwisely sought to justify 
the action for the motive's sake. When 
called afterwards into his father's pre- 
sence, to whom Lucio complaiiled» 
Orlaado refused to ask pardon for whttt 
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he had done, boldly grotinding His owti 
defence upon the provocation Luclo 
had given him in so cowardly an attack 
upon an unoffending, defenceless, suf- 
fsnng creature; and the Marchioness 
80 successfully pleaded the same cause, ' 
that Orlando was neither punished nor 
humbled. 

From that moment Lucio conceived 
the most deadly hatred against both 
mother and son; the petty events of 
succesisiv^ years gradually added to his 
smothered feelings* of envy and hatred^ 
till at length both amounted to a thirst 
for vengeance . which demanded satis- 
faction at any price« 

'Torquato, though incapable from the 
cold selfishness of his character, of true 
paternal feelings, was proud of his 
younger son's graces and popularity; 
and believing him therefore likely to 
form aome splendid alliance, if these 
natxical advantages were heightened by 
'Hm^p&B e£ Ibftaae, pttbHdy declared fai3 
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intention of dividing his enormous 
possessions equally between the brothers :' 
thus laying the foundations of two pow- 
erful families. 

This act, though vehemently protested 
against, hy the generous and. imprudent 
OrlandOf sealed the deadly hatred of 
Lucio J and conjecturing that it had its 
origin in the Marchioness's power over 
her husband, he determined to take 
vengeance upon her for this injustice, 
and upon- her s^n'^for the nobleness 
which humbled him. . ^ 

Means, and an agent, were soon 
found. The Marchioness had a woman 
about her person, who had lived with 
her before she married, and had i>een 
the unavoidable confidant of her stolen 
meetings .with Count Stolzenau : this 
woman wias a widow, and the mother 
of a dissolute son, to support whose 
extravagance and idlefness, she made the 
sacrifice of tier own salary, and became 
by slow degrees greedy of every i^pecies 



%84 THE FAST <yF ST.MAQDA];j»7. 

of gain. When a lad, this worthless 
son had ran away from ai) honourable 
service in which h0 was placed at 
Florence, and having be^n suspecteii 
at the time of theft, had never returned 
since, except incogpito, when he came 
to extort money frpm ^ his infatuated 
parent. 

Upon Ursula's passion for this spends 
thrift, and some discontents of her own 
with h^r Lady, Lucio found it easy to 
work ; and by the adroit union of bribes, 
now, and promises for the future, won 
from her not only the §tory of her Lady's 
attachment to Count StoUenau, but 
some particulars, with which^ and a little 
addition, he believed it possible to effect 
his guilty purppse. 

At the tii;ne in which Stolzenau 
retjiirned the Marchioness's letters, be 
had done it through the medium of 
Ursula. The letters were accompanied 
with one or two valuable jewels, whick 
as tlie gifts of her who was now the wife 
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of anoth^r^ tie shrank jBrcnn wearing ^ 
and these rich ornaments having tempted 
Ursula to secrete all that was thus 
entrifsted to her, she kept the letters^ 
at first ifirom irresolution whether to give 
ox withhold them, lest their restoration 
4^ould discover her detention of the 
jewels} and at last ceased to thibk of 
them at idl. It was not untfl Lucio's 
arts won her to aid his scheme of ruining 
her Lady^s fame, that she remembered 
they ^ere still ;in existence. 

Wcto by the gold, if not by the frantic 
eloquence of Stolzenau just before he 
consigned these letters to her care, she 
had endeavoured to obtain her Lady's 
consent to a single interview wit;h him : 
an* interview in which the Count's sole 
dbject was that of seeing the woman he 
loveid, once again, ere he renounced his 
country, and abjured the world. But 
the Marchioness rebuking her for this 
criminal attempt to weaken her djtity 
to her Lord, Ursula from that monient 
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felt hw groQpd qb«»ged }> m^v^ l99g^^ 
the humble friend of her fynaerty too- 
fionfidmg mistressy sunk into tbef: dis- 
ji^nt^qted.serva^. > ; » *. - 

5 Refused an interview by the objeet of 
hid wild passion, and thirsting to ts^ow 
hff ^Kbsit a wreck she bad made of his 
peace, Stidzenqu contrivctd to way^li^ 
her as she was ^ getting ifito . tiie carriage 
whiqh was to convey her and her child 
into the conntiy. He rushed' fif)m^a 
group of idle gazers in the street, cast 
a piercing lode upon the Marchioness, 
<^aught and clasped the Httle Orlando to 
his breast, for it was her child, and 
disappeared ere the Marquis, who wlt^ 
nessed the scene from the portieo of his 
palazzo, could order him to be seized* r 

So extraordinary an action -was^stip* 
posed to be that of a lunatic; and the 
Marchioness's violent indisposition at 
the instant, a natural consequence of the 
alarm it occasioned* The person who 
had thus terrified her, was never seeD 
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soon ioigottei) by, all but the ui^appy 
Marchioneas. beffselfit upoa wHobq feeUfe 
.character it cootinqed to prey with/ all 
the angaish of self-accusation. . 

Some words which, .she^ had'Canf^ 
iVom Stolzenau as, he Jiad, and: th^ 
ghastly alteration of bis person, assurckl 
her that, his peace was j destroyed for 
jever ; and from that hour she. herself 
sunk into that joyless state, which had 
early clouded the home* of Orlando, 
without diminishing his affection fyrina 
mother. : .; 

A picture of Stolzenau, which Ab 
had wanted the proper . resolution to 
destroy or return, im>w became the com^ 
panion of her solitary mmnents : and fos 
this lesfin^ sin against a sacred, duty, thid 
(iulpable wife was destined hereafter, --f 
must« it be said justly? — to suffer the 
punishment of, that actual guilt to whidi 
such .unlawful i^dulgencies are calcu^ 
lated to lead. ; . . 
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in pcMBession of this fiict» tim>ugh tiie 
means of the piying and betraying 
Ursula, Lucio laid bis j^an according^. 

When his father, piqued by opposS- 
4ion to his will, into greater obstinacy, 
persisted, in declaring to the generously- 
persuading Orlando that he meant to 
dnre his estates as he had intimated, 
Lucio affected perfeet salisfiu:tion : but 
Ursula assumed an air of strange distrac- 
tion ; and tutored by her young Lord, 
threw herself at the Marquises feet, in 
the presence of the former, declaring 
her conscience wbuld not permit her to 
witness such injustice. — She declared 
that Orlando was the oaring of Count 
Stobeenau, whose wild passion bid hur- 
ried her unhappy Lady into a temporary 
finrgetfulness of virtue, at the \ery time 
rite was contracted to another. -^ She 
confessed herself the unfortunate confi- 
dant of that sad stoiy ; and offered proofs 
in one or' two letters which Lucio h^ pre* 
viously selected from those in her posses*- 
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sion, as the ones most 'cs^'able of being 
wrested to their purposfe. -^ She finished 
by. recalling the incident of the supposed 
maniac*s seizure of young Orlando;: 
declaring him and Count Stolzenau one. 
and the same persqn. r- ' ^ 

The existence of such a' rival' had 
i^ver been made known to the Marquis 
during the period of his short courtship*:' 
the family of his wife withheld the secret 
from him ; and she, too timid^ to' utteril 
herself, sought refuge from his passion ia 
that silent reserve which passed for 
maiden modesty. When afterwards shfe 
was threatened and persuaded into 
becoming his wife, the cold austerity ; of 
his character deterred hfer from ever 
alluding to her past feelingiS. * :' i 

Torquato now heard this therefore for 
tber first, time. — The mere conceialiniBnt 
of; a^ former attachment seemed: evidence 
against its purity; and the* weli-feigned 
incredulity of Ljicio at the beginning^ 
and bis seemingly gradual conviction 

¥flfc. Hit o 
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afterwiusdsr joined tothe oMiiimiiitteart 
^tb whidi he pltffed on the pride and 
pfeyadipeft of his ftther, produced sadi • 
aifMUMiiBetit and confasioti Ib the faculties 
oC the latter, that it is riot wonderfii! he 
diould at once admit the be}tef of lliai^ 
Jjadf's goiitf abd his son'lsi illegitimacy. 

Mndi address was necessary to keep 
hiqd fiom hursting apon her oik the 
ilBfltantwith accusation and vengeance, 
liudttt however^ effected this ; and his 
iBiid#13ce promptmgSi finally prevailed to 
make his father consist that the fbrmer 
should immediately conv^ her, under 
wome plau»iUe excuse, to one pf his 
iSks m the Val d'Amo» and that Ae 
Matquis diould then take that opportu- 
nity of convinciiig himsdf of Ursulk^s 
truth, by Dxrcing 6pen the cabinet in 
which Stdzenau'S mmiature was said to 
belodged : if found, and compared widi 
hb tecoUection of the strongly^markkl 
ftatiiifea of him who had formerly 
embmeed the little Orkndo» Lucid plaur 
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^^y S^eslfed ^M it woidd tlHis tAltt 

UfMla'i aUegaitidiij9.-^H«^eiat oflferiidf 
hitiis*d[^ iSkough fie ^tteted indst iittwfl^ 
ii>$ly» to avengi^ his iitther'ii' Itolioiilf (if 
6^- ^ep^ibother t!lr|^e unh^l^fly fyaM 

' The remit of this jtlata ^rar soec^ss. 
The Marchioness vptts b^ctikdifom Vtb^ 
rence wilihotit seeing bet hushiiiid'V ttt^ 
picttrt-e wa» foutidi the likenesis t^ciog-^ 
nized, indthe Matqms dispatcHedP these 
explii;it Knes to his aoh*: • ^ 

** Lucid, I am convinced. -^ I tidee 
yon at your word : — she must ifie. -^ Rid 
inie of a peniieiouis tdfe, and youriititf 
of ii (Ttep-mother who 'vould' have im^ili^ 
dently wronged you. — Vaf WsiHisi vtM 
fbr future silence, and send her ont otmy 
ughU 

The unconscioiis Marchioness was 
supping with her step-son when this billet 
reached him. Hts plan had been pre^ 
o 2 
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Yi9i]^ly G0jncerte4f and this was .the 
signal for putting it into execution ;• : he 
bade, her good night'; and the Mar* 
chioness retired to the room whence she 
^yer caxne; out. — Ursula, who had 
imdressed her, watched officiously by her 
bed^ till, she saw her asleep ; then heaping 
the stove with fresh fuel, and. closing 
^ery aperture against the escape of its 
murderous fumes, she departed ; leaving 
ber victim to silent but certain death* 
. . , The wages of this iniquity were to 
Ursula an annuity from the Marqui$« 
Lucio w^s gratified by the assurance* of 
all the ValombrQsa estates, and the utter 
exclusion of Orlando from any thing but 
a share with Rosalia of their mother's 
mi^il portion. 

A will to this effect was executed on 
the instant by the gloomy Marquis, and 
delivered into Lucio's own hands: but 
happily for Orlando, it perished in that 
fencpntre with the robbers of the 
Bologne^e under whose murderous wea* 
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pons he and his father fell, not many 
months afterwards. The Valombrosa suc- 
cession, therefore, weirt on as nature and 
justice would have ordered.' * * ^ ^' ^ 

With cunning foresight Ursula had 
contrived to secrete the Marquis's note to 
his son^ wheja the latter thought he teid 
' destroyed it ; purposing to use it updn 
occasion, if her guilty colleague's greait 
promises ' failieid of fulfilment when he 
^should come into possession of the family 
wealth. His awful catastrophe, however, 
'rendeired the precaution abortive with 
regard to him, but afforded her worthless 
heir a mean of poisoning the peace of 

* an innocent man, ' and of enriching 
himself 

• Ursula returned into Germany, and for 
some time enjoyed her comparative 

'riches with few pangs of conscience. 
But the son for whose sake she had 
steeped her soul in guilt, embittered alf 
ber enjpyments ; pillaged and ill-treateH 
^her : till sinking from selfish sorrow inta 
o 3 
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raiiorae and fbar, the wretched woman 
at last expired^ af^er ccmfessing to her 
son the ^mes she had coiomitted for his 
sake ; and charging him, ^ he hoped for 
is^rcy on his own soul, and wished it for 
Jeer's, to travel with the papers she then 
eotru^ted to hin), to the young Msrqjufs 
Valombrosa, and say how basely she had 
ahused the tru^ of both his parents. 

A profligate gamester, in the zenith 9i 
health f^nidjStreiigth, and scorn of another 
wcNrld, was not likely to make any oth^r 
use of these documents, and of hb 
mother's confession, than that which has 
jieex) shown. Dying now in greater 
.ai^ish of body and mind th»i he 
had seen his wretched parent die, he 
confessed in his turn, that the idea of 
leaking two separate engtqes of extortion 
.^t of the same story, fir^ struck hagi 
^yl^enhe found Valombrosa imagined his 
;i9q|ber waf murdered solely through hifsi 
.lift^th^r'fi^ revengeful ttutchinatioi^^ M^g- 
Uvio gave ^ fearful nccount of his awn 
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dissolute life ; wfaich^ by rendering ocnoi- 
tinual supplies of money indispensably 
seared his heart against, any feeling of 
pity for his noble victim. 

iThe same habits and the same need 
had thrown hiia into the Florentine con- 
spiracy, and tempted him to accept the 
brij^ which wasf to swear away the 
honour apd fortunes of a man on whi^ 
h^.lpiad prey^ so loiigt 
. Thia^bribe followed t^e fftte of aU.that 
l^ had wrui^ &om Valombrosa; and 
dxiyeu f^ lost from Italy, by detection in 
more than one act of infamous embesde* 

r 

me»t.at the gaming-tables q£ its principal 
citios^and redjuced tb more thanordinaiy 
distress, be was making his way on foot 
to Vienna, when the hand of in^isSblia 
justice hurled him down the pr^pice 
which was destined to he the last scene of 
his impious and iniquitous li&. 



o 4 
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' CHAPTER XXIX. 

The emotions of Ijppolita, white listen* 
ing to this fearful confession^ would hi 
vain to attempt jiescribing} for* every 
word Magliano uttered, had connec- 
tion Fith the past su£^rings and preseM 
adversity of the man dearest to her.- She 
seemed to live again through the peribd in 
which*, rile had witnessed the efiebt - of 
wliat^j&be now heard' upon th^ tortured 
iValombrosa : and no longer did she won-^ 
der that he shrunk from imparting/even 
to her, in their last meetings the direful 
story of a father's crime. , ; 

But the more she. felt the magnitude €^ 
his sorrow, the .more fervent becahie her 
admiration of the generous resolution 
vdth which he had confined it to his own 
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hreMt. Perhaps tiiat generous self^sftcri* 
fice had led to greater evils than those be' 
dreaded ; yet was its fraternal motive 90^ 
pure and noble, that Ippolita dreamt nof 
of its being allojred by any deficiency in- 
mental courage. 

She now thought only of using the 
important opportunity this confession 
afibrded her, of attempting to revers^ 
Valombrosa'spresent fate ; and as that part 
of it which related to tlie Florentine con- 
spiracy was all which it was necessary ;for 
any one to know, beyond the few religious 
who had heard it with her, and as silence 
with them upon €uch occasions was part 
of their Christian duty, she determined 
to make Baron Wernheim the confidapt 
of thiB momentous testimony, and urge 
him to seek redress for his absen^ 
cousin. 

Magliano,' exhausted by pain and vio- 
lent agitation. Had ceased speaking, long 
ere the confusion of IppoUta'49 thoughts 
had assumed any appearance of order. 
o 5 
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She aow laid one ebuddering hind ii|MN9r 
kis with padietic eiraestness^ while the 
CfDsfe hersdf wiA the other, end in 
Taloinbrosa's name absolved him from 
every crime against him. — «• Unhappy 
man !" she added, << If your repentance 
bejBincere, those, and every othersin atso^ 
will be forgiven you, by the God of 
Mercy. -^ I and these holy persons will 
pray ibr you !' '-^and escaping from the 
peokenfs clammy touch, she hurried 
away, pale and tiremblinjg. 

Her instant conversation with Baron 
Wemheim, was productive of the cooae* 
quence she ^expected. The Baron wm 
free to go whither he would, for many 
coming months ; and the cminection of 
his sovereign with the ally of fldrence 
put it in his power to enter Tuscany 
without waiting for formalities. 

In few words he expressed his joy at 
this miraculous interposition of Provir 
dence, and his intention of immediately 
hastening to Florence, and demandiag 
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&r his nobk reUdre the rettilutk>n 9f )^ 
title and estates^ 

Weraheim took the parchotient (fpn^ 
taihiiig tibe momentom te8timoii7«.iM4 
parody waiting, for one iostroctimif €f 
one benediction, from the dQubtful, fluir 
teringi all-amazed Ippolita^ proceed^ t^ 
tfaie Hospital, for the purpose of putting 
a few important questions to MagiiaiKi. 

Haying entered the dtfrmitory* h^ 
strode with hasty steps towards the b$4 
where the su£ferer lay : at the sound <^ 
his"^ tread Father Joseph turned rouqdt 
aftd motioned him not to advance. *^W§ 
soul is passing!^' said the monk fn a 
thrilling tone, and again turned to thQ 
bed, 

^emheunwas rivetted where he stood, 
Fpc a few moments his ear caught only 
the murmured prayers of the Father a^ 
be held up the symbol of redemption 
befive the dymg ctian. But all at once ^ 
stiange and fearful spund was heard^ like 
the last struggle of lif« in fk powerful 
06 * 
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tr^me: another^ and another' isucceeded 
it } and then all was stilL ; 

' father Joseph let the curtain drop from 
his hand, and turned again towards the 
Baron : his lips only were scien to move : 
Wernheim involuntarily prestdown rhis 
eyesi as if to avoid the sight of the ^wror 
he fancied, and quitted the scAhe. ax < '\ 

He returned slowly and thoughtfully 
the way he came ; and meeting Ippolita' 
in the {Passage through which he was 
going to say adieu to his aunt, he merely 
siud, " I was too late !" -^ grasped her 
suddenly-chilled hand, received the bene- 
diction of her expressive eyes, and 
hastened to commence a journey wlmh:. 
had so great an object in prospect. .' tJ 

The confession of Magliano/the death' 
of that unhappy wretch, the sudden hope 
of Valombrosa's restoration to all he had 
so cruelly been torn from, the fear of what 
might be the event of the expected battle 
in which that bdoved object would be 
engi^dd; flihd the dfippiture of W^nhesta 



THE FAST Of ST^HAOOALEK. 301 

itiielf; all these things passed ' through 
Ippolita^s mind with ; a velocity which 
rendered each* image so indistinct^ that 
aometilnes she was tempted to . fancy 
herself living under the influence' of a 
spell, and none of the^e hopes or fears or 
certainties, other, than .delusions. 
V While she ^ pondered on them from 
morning till night, throng. inaiiy, matay 
successive days, she forgot tliat she was 
alone,' that her heart, at least, was alone ; 
and: Agatha away, whose modest sym-^ 
pathy often beguiled her of confidence,^ 
and i;ec6mpensed her with consolation. . 
Ippolita indeed no longer felt the.want 
of a friendly companion ; discourse waH 
become insupportable to her. . Her 
thoughts were too numerous and too 
rapdid. — her anxieties too overpowering 
for.: any comn^unication of ;ihem. She* 
walked, as in a trance ; locked up from 
every thing,, /exciipt the contempla** 
tion* of her own imaginations and retro*' 
3pections. . 
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The days tlierefere pamng in undoiit 
sdous and mechanical performance of 
QMial habits^ fled without leaving any trace 
iicher memory: so that though she felt the 
wduisome weight of every moment while 
k was present, when gone» it left no tracer 

The first interruptioii to this dreamy 
state of eadstence, was the news of that 
tettle on which so much depended. 

it was brought by Raiati, who^ pale 
and haggard, presented himsdf befine 
her, not many days afler the departure 
<yf Baron Wemheim. His first wordi 
assured her of Valombrosa's safety, and 
that assurance enabled her fainting soul 
to bear up against the residue of hia 
account 

The battle bad been fought within a 
sjiport distance of Ravenna. The fortune 
of the day had changed frequently j and 
woidd perhaps have inclined at last 
te the side of the Venetian and 
BqMil tmepa» had not the prodjgioua 
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weight tf f the Duke of Wemmfn 9Mlery 
\fatt» dewa all oppoeition. 

£tch armjr displayed the doipepate 
coun^ of men determined upon con^ 
quest or death : &f ere the day; ooa- 
duded, aboi^ ten thousand of the vic^on^ 
with Gaston de Foix hiqiself, lay dead 
on the field. , Venice and Rome too toat 
their bravest sok^erd ; and every one of 
their most distinguished officers were 
either kiUed or taken prisoner. 

The faU c£ the citftdd of Ravenna was 
then inevitable ; Coloona therefore sur-* 
rendened himself and his brave ganisoii 
prisoners, but upon honourable condi^* 
tioBs. They were permitted to march 
out with all the honours of war ; only 
boilnd not to serve against Erance axid 
the Council of Pisa» for a limited 
period. 

Valombrosa was gone with the4e|ails 
of this battle to His Holiness at Rome^ 
consoled for the impossibility of seeh^ 
Ippolita, by the prospect of behokMiig 
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Rosalia and Rossano/ and witnessing 
that happiness/ the foundations of which 
had been laid in the tears of his^sHat- 
tered fortune.' ^ . < . 

*' Reiiati gave a dismal and indignant 
vdescription of the enormities committed 
by the French troops, at the sacking of 
Ravenna: an act outrageous in itself, as 
it was burst into,: by the fierce soldiery 
even while the terms of its surrender 
were settling, and rendered more 
atrocious by the brutal cruelty with 
which it was executed. • From this dark 
subject he turned to the just praises o^ 
IppoHta's kinsman. : . 

'The Cardinal de Medici, he said^ had 
accompanied the Papal army in quality, 
of Legate and Counsellor, and had 
appeared in the thick of the battle 
without armour of defence of any kindj 
going from rank to rank, exhorting the 
timid, and bestowing blessings upon the 
brave. . ' 

' 'He had fallen at last, Renati added> 
into th^ hands of the enemy, solely from 
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too strict a petformance of His duties: 
for whert thre cbntest wsts over, he had 
retnaitied upon the field, administering 
spiritual aid to the dying; and was 
actually dragged from his knees, in the 
very act of giving absolution to an 
lexpiring soldier. ^ » 

Thus, then, that uncle was a prisoner j 
and even while Ippolita's heart glowed 
virith pleasure at the description of his 
thristian zeal, her tears flowed over the 
probable length of his hard captivity. 

Renati^i however* assured her, that he 
was said to be treated with the respect 
due to his sacred character, and that 
Milan, a city where he had many friends; 
was the place appointed by the Freuch 
King for his present confinement. <.: 
' Giuliano de Medici happily was erne 
of the very few who had retired without 
loss of life or- of liberty^ from the 
disastrous field. A troublesome but not' 
dangerous - wound 'detained -him in the; 
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cannp of CaidoiM, tbe Neapalit^n 
. OeneraL Her brother Lorenzo^ toQ» 
ha() sufiered, and that severelj. A wound 
which threatened him with the loss of > 
a fimby was attended by such violent 
iever, that he lay in the same tent with 
Giulianoy an object of .extreme appre*^ 
hension to the surgeoqs* 

<*The night before my Lord Valom- 
bro6a.4i9patched me on this errand to 
you. Lady, I sat up with the Prince 
Lorenzo^'' said Renati, in reply .tp 
Ippolita's anxious questions. *< He yiraa 
delirious indeed, -~ I woul^H hav? 
done it if he could have known me j 
but I think his wound not sa bad m 
folks say it is : the fever is more froiogt 
vexation than pain, I warrant, for I 
know dthe Signor of old, and when the 
veioitioQ hiA Mealed, the &ver yrill go 
down with it. I wish him no harm after 
all 2 and perhaps a week or Imo ^p«|g oa 
askk bed beside one that can talk to 



him 80 yf^Sk «ad so kindly an my Lo;^ 
Gftidiaiio will do^ paay tetter ham ipt 
life." 

' ReMti brufihed^ bis hand across" his 
eyi0$, and hemmed away a little hoaite- 
mm in his throat a» he spc^e* Ippolita 
fervently ji^ned in the wish he expres9ed> 
and her heart springing back to thdse 
dearest %9 ber^ ome more prmEipted a 
multitude of feud apd fearful queitioas 
^ut Vadbffbrdsa* 

Henati^ sadden doqueqce on t^t 
sidtyecty charmed fw awhile evary dig- 
trewidg thought to !Aeep>i he seemed tx> 
bare n(A«d ev&y instance 6f YalMi- 
broda's go<>dne8qt sdf-denia], a&d n^le 
. epdurance of his altered fottwm, w^ii^ 
became known ta hii»» and mA 1» h$m ' 
So9gmm a single <me. White Bemli 
thus praised him for aU the virtues wht^ , 
}p|>olita knew he pc^ssessedt imd Ibr ^ 
those dmrms of manner which attract 
Hm beacto tb«4e virtues must atfiMdib ^^ 
bipr b«art. ecliocid every word^and the 



308 THE FAST OF ST.MAODALE». 

blessed hope connected with Bftfoti 
-Wemheim^s jbiit^ney, shoiie through her 
tears, like sunbeams among clouds. 

Ippolita indulged such tempting 
visions,' but not. too long, and unwilling 
^ to dwell on them till isuccess sliould have 
• Ci^owned, or disappointment defeated 
'them,' she prdceeded to discuss with 
Renati the probable results of the late 
battle, to Italy and to herself* • ^» 

Renati was .no politician: he had 
fought as a soldier, and now felt as a 
patriot; and ignorant of any circufii- 
'idtances biit those which' took place- in' 
the immediate neighbourhood of Ra- 
venna, he could not suggeiJt a single 
'argument for hope of better days* To 
hiiii the fate of Italy and of the Medici 
'Speared now dedded; and withdif- 
fteulty maintaining hi)& own rough fcwr- 
-titi;ilde,^ he preached' patience md 
endurance to hen i ^ '* "- 

- Ippolita's • heltrt seemed * to wither 
within her a« He-dfd5 so: it was teng 
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b^fbce she could find voice to speak* , 
At last with pal^e and. quivering lips, but 
without a single tes^r, she spoke again of ; 
her uncle. — Even to Renati, it seemed ' 
as if Ippolita scarcely felt this downfall 
(^ her hopes* O little skilled in ^ef ! ; 
-^ it is when we are the most struck) that , 
Vie appesur most calm : there is a; fright^ ; 
fttl stillness of the soul, a sydden cppvic* . 
tion that all^ henceforth in life has beepme/ 
a blank to us, — that complaint is unavail-. 
ing, — - resistance hop^ess, — which seats . 
itself too deeply iq the heart for any out- 
ward sign. . Thus, we are refused pityi 
when we most deserve it* . 

Conjiforting himself by her apparent 
incapacity of comprehending all the: 
consequences of the battle of Ravenna, 
j^enati had less reluctance in: saying he 
ijiust away aga;in by cock: crow the next 
day ; that he had ^n enterprise in Hand, . 
which the ,Lord Valombrosa had 9anc4' 
tioned with his appr^oyal, but which he 
^cjiped e^plaming ; an4 as it would 
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CBoy liim in a Very difl^nt dnreci^ft 
fifom that of {tome, he Ad nM aft for 
a&y reply to the brief menage he hod 
brought firom Vatombrosa, 

Trusting in the noUeness of all Valooi^ 
bfosafit pAand, but tometimeB afraid o^ 
thdr raishfiessi I|ipofita> frankly a\^\^ed 
that feeling ; and wh9e she gave R6ni^ 
hdr Warmest wishes ftr his success ik 
i!4iiitever he was about to undertake, 
caoitiimed him not to throw away his life 
in fidO jperilous ad^nture. 
*Renati replied^ it was the duty of 
ei^^ry man. to rift much for the piriblic 
service ; and with GFod^s blessing he wodhd • 
db it: imd witii thb sentiment he teft 
heiW 
Early the ne:i^t day he departed. ' 
The facUng anxiety of the next few 
weeks, was altemafiely relieved and he^ht- 
eMd by letters from Valombrosa and'^her 
unele Giuliaiio. 

Ippdita learnt from these, that ere the 
Cii^Bnal had lea the neighbourhood of 
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RMWoiia^ fae hid fbuad means to taam^ 
nA% impdrteot mtelligMce to Roin^ 
iMdhi dt teiart tf iied tbe ¥ape tat pmmmd 
with iBv^^orsted hofeSf the advaDtflge^ 
which strsnge to say, the infftorf o^ 
!Rra&ce astofushii^ty CKflfered to hiio. 

Hie fiifi of Gaston de Ftpix»l)e Medici 
skid, had pahi^ the spirits of the s^- 
dierjr; and tfaegeneradilwbo suceeeded him 
Were so etnbrofled in private qnarrds i^th* 
eaeh other^ that publie service was cer** 
tain tofaU a saerifice to th^ir disseiisMfcis^^ . 
la addilson to this, the insahordina^n 
and irregularities consequent on th^ Sadk« 
ing of Ravenna, and other pfatcieB 61 
inferior nOte^ had ahread;^ shoired tbem^ 
sdves to an ahrming degree, so diat the 
Cardinal titought Acre was no rebsoii 
to abandon either the ht^pe or the attempt 
of exjMiUing the enenry from R^ 

Revived hy this inferination, ibe FoM- 
tiff' revoked his intention of quitting the 
capital j; invited those to return #ho had 
alreadyMffom it infear of the adtanee 

S 
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of .the F^^ench, and begqii:re(^uiting,hi^ 
^Qiys J and; prosecuting his secret .n^go-. 
ciatipns with renawe^d ardpu^. ' ' - 

' Valombrosa confessed himself pfdn*/ 
fully uncertain of his future movements. - 
— The truce between Germany and. 
Yeiiice was certain of finishing in a 
peaoe, which would retorn him to aa> 
unoccupied and unprofitable life : tq, 
enter the service as he was pressed tor 
do» : of the ; Pope, \^ould be well aiid» 
lipnourable,. so long as the enemy of thai 
EoQtiff was the enemy of his country : ---^ 
hut the case would be widely different, 
in, Valombrosa's opinion, if he were; 
qalledt upon to lift the sword against his 
paternal city ; and therefore until -cir-, 
- qum^t^nqes enabled him to judge whether, 
such an event were likely or not, he. 
denied ^ himself the; subduing sight . of 
J]^lita, and remained ^t Rome to gather 
information^uppn this important subject ^ 
Giulianp de. Medici recovered ofhis^ 
ilight wound, wits holding hiofiself ia 
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readffliesa to attend the diet, which it was 
said w$s to be held at Mantua, for the 
purpose of deliberating on the m^ans of 
securing peace to Italy. 
' In these letters, Valombrosa wirote of 
Rosaiia only briefly, though with all his 
former tenderness ; he had too much to 
say of weightier matters, for the mere 
effusion of a brother's love. 

Of Lorenzo de Medici, he wrote 
almost kindly } glad to say, that he ^» 
slowly recovmng and moodily grateful 
for that oblivion of past injury which the 
generous Valombrosa silently testified to 
the brother of her he loved. 

He informed her that the Emperor had 
privately promised not only to preserve 
the loiig truce with Venice already con- 
sented to, but to command the witl^ 
dra^wing of all his subjects in the pay of 
Fi?ai|ce, and to do so at the momenf, 
hereafter most likely to benefit the cajise 
•of the church. — This was an additic«al 
motive for hope of brighter days.'. - 

VOL. uu F 
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Valombrosa as yet knew nothing of 
. Baron Wernheim's proceedings in Flo- 
rence i for Ippolita had settled with the 
latter, that the information should first 
come from him. Of that kind friend, 
she too, as yet heard nothing ; but the 
moment was at hand, in which a crash of 
joyful and amazing events were to fall on 
her. 

\ In the same day she heard that- the 
sudden descent of thirty thousand Swiss 
auxiliaries into the Milanese, and the 
rapid advance at the same moment of 
the Papal army towards that pointy 
joined to the Emperor's unexpected 
t>rder for all his subjects in the pay of 
•France to quit its service, had dissolved 
the power of Louis XII. as if by the 
stroke of a magic wand : aiid that in the 
confusion of their hasty abandonment of 
.Milaii, the French had suffered the 
Cardinal de Medici to escape out of 
their hands. Ippolita learnt with trans- 
port that his escape had been assisted 
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by her faithful; fearless Renati, and that 
both were now safely lodged in Mantiuu 

With a mixture of horror and grati- 
tude she dwelt on what followed. 

The people of Lombardy, so long 
galled by the yoke of foreign masters, 
seized the opportunity afforded by the 
protecting vicinity of the $wiss> and 
troops of the Church, and rising upon 
the French garrisons, drove them with 
fierce massacre from their towns ' and 
fortresses. 

The army, so late victorious at 
Ravenna, was driven ahnost without 
resistance across the Alps, in less time 
than' an ordinary traveller would have 
traversed half that country; and Julius, 
who had so lately been threatened in his 
very capital, now dictated from that 
capital the law to Italy. 

Every revolted or conquered state wa^; 

now ]:eturned to its lawful Princes ; the 

French were utterly expelled, the Empe- 

rpr severed from their alliance, and the 

p 2 ^ 
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King of Arragon as deeply interested ^ 
the Supreme Pontiff himself in keeping 
thenii beyond the Alps. 

Nothing remained now to secure the 
peace of Ibdy, but to remove, either by 
force of arms or of reason, the chief 
magistrate of Florence. 

^or this purpose a diet was assembled 
at Mantua, ' at which envoys from all the 
great states appeared, to consult on the 
justice and necessity of such a measure i 
and thither Giuliano de Medici, who went 
there to plead the cause of his family, 
summoned Ippolita, to give himself and 
the Cardinal the comfort of seeing hej, 
and of arranging their plans for their 
fvitme lifei * Divided between the joy of 
ineethig those beloved relations again, and 
regret at (quitting a place wher^ she had 
dwelt so loUg, and received so^much 
kindness — - a place too, rendered awfiil 
and interesting by the many extraor- 
dinary changes which had taken place in 
her fate since her residence there, Ippb- 
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lita bade adieu to Santa Barbara and its 
sisterhood with unfeigned sorrow, -r- And 
as she took a last look of the grey buildf 
ii]^y seen through the transparent misti 
of early morning, past the shaded bury? 
ingi-groundy and the well of the patron* 
sakit, her heart was oppressed to suffoca* ' 
tion. She thought of him who slept in 
that burying-ground, and of him that 
she had met by that holy spring, till eveiy 
other association was forgotten, in the 
powerful retrospection^ , . , 

■ On the. road to Trent she np(^t a courier 
of Baron Wernheim's, speedijPg into 
Salt2^urgh with 4ispatches from hii im^ 
.ten On seeing her he delivered up his 
packet i and with a heart which uearly 
lost its power of beating from excessive ^ 
\agitation, Ippolita broke it? seals. . 

How did she support the joyful shock ' 
c{ its contents! 

. Valombrosa was agai^ master of fdlr 

tune arid an unclouded naopte : . be was 

4:estored to .his rank in Florence ; an^ 

p 3 
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Wernheitn, after having written her the 
blissful tidings, was to set forth on the 
happy errand of imparting it to Valom- 
brosa, himself, at ; the abode of Rossano 
and Rosalia. 

Never, Wernheim said, had a circum- 
stance fallen upon luckier times : for not 
all the justice of their suit, nor all the 
zeal of friendship, would have been sue* 
cessful two months before. At this junc- 
ture, the disasters of France, the clamor- 
ous discontents of the people, and the 
idarmed spirits of Soderini, concurred in 
giving weight to his wish of propitiating 
the Emperor; who. though withdrawn 
now from their alliance, might, if flat- 
tered by attention to a favourite officer^ 
be induced through his means to lend a 
favourable ear to their intended efibrts of 
bringing him over to their side. 

It was politic, also, to assume an air of 
liberal confidence, and anxiety to do jus-^ 
•tice ; and Soderini, naturally inclined to 
what wi» just and amiable, though some- 
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times misled hy Uis timidity of character^ 
wisely thought few things more adapted 
to this end, than the ready admission of 
Valombrosa's innocence. 

The : oath of a dying penitent, wit- 
nessed by reverend priests, and coirobo- 
rated by the testimony of a noble Aus- 
trian, was evidence sufficient for him, he 
said to Baron Wernheim during a private 
interview} he therefpre gave immediate 
and solemn audience to him in public ; at 
which time the Baron simply stated his 
accidental meeting with Paulo Magliano, 
produced that wretch's dclposition, and 
called upon the Gonfaloniere and council 
of Florence to revoke their unjust sen- 
tence against his kinsman. . . - 

In an eloquent, yet somewhat con- 
fused speech, Soderini expressed his 
satisfaction with the proof offered of 
Valombrosa's innocence: enlarged on 
the pleasure it gave him to re*admit 
amongst them a young man for wliom he^ 
in common with all his countrymen, ever 
p 4 
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j^elt the liveliest sentiments of esteem and 
admiration ; then reminded Baron Wern- 
beim, that restored to his rights as a Flo- 
rentine citizen, the Marquis Valombrosa 
would be expected to r/emember its duties, 
and return into the bosom of his 
country. 

^eniheim had no hesitation in so 
engaging for his cousin : pleased to knoW 
that Valombrosa was honourably released 
from: his military obligations to Venice, 
by the dispersion of her troops, imme- 
diately on the commencement of her long 
truce, with his sovereign. Her envoy wasi 
gone to the diet at Mantua, there to 
assist in the endeavour of placing all 
things on a sure foundation again ; but 
even if their endeavours failed, there 
seemjid little prospect of her entering into 
any active measures against a sister state 
at the instigation of the Supreme Pbntifll 
.. Long ere Ippolita, therefore, had 
received this letter, she thought Wern- 
heim would have sought his cousin, and 
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prpbably have tetunled with him to Ha4 
rence, to share in the affecting joy of his 
welcome back. 

Her brain became dizzy at the thought : 
such a confusion of happy probabilitieii 
were before her, that unable to fix steadily 
upon any one of thent, or to scrutinize 
their rationality, she suffered her thoughts 
to rove from hope to hope Without pause* 
Yet ever as her soul rushed forward to 
the long-desired goal of becoming Valom* 
brosa'jsf wife, oiie appalling fear started 
up: the fear that Valombrosa might 
believe it his duty to separate ftom her 
ffimily, if their restoration were 6ffe(ited 
by force. On the result of the deciaicm 
at Mantua, therefore, rested allr her 
wishes; sind addressing that Great BetQ^ 
in wbose hand are the hearts of kings and 
subjects, she prayed that no blood migltt 
ever be shed again for her suflfaring race: 
4hat unless recalled by the free voices of 
the nobles and the; peopl^y her uncles 
p 5 
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might magnanimously refuse to receive 
their former powen 

Ippolita uttered this prayer with pious 
confidence; conscious that such would 
have been her petition, had no selfish 
consideration combined .with general 
humanity to make her utter it; and 
revived by the pious exercise, she resumed 
her eventful journey* 

As she approached Mantua, this tem- 
porary calm gave way; and the fluc- 
tuation <^ heir hopes and fears, in imme- 
diate expectation of the sentence which 
was to decide her fate, became agonizing. 

In this state she entered the city, and 
proceeded to the Ducal Palace ; where in 
toe of the^private apartments she found 
both her uncles. 

The joy of meeting both, after such 

long and eventful sep^ation^ was mode* 

rated by the peculiar and awful circum- 

dances under which they met. The 

Diet was suddenly broken up in disgust 
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on the ^ Florentine deputy's bold and 
unexpected attempt to justiiy the fiiend- 
Ship of the Republic for France. • The 
members a£ the Council being unani- 
mously of opinion that such firiendriii^ 
was pernicious, and treasonable to the 
other States of Italy, it was pronounced 
meritorious in the^ Pontiff to demand at 
the point of the sword, the dismissicm 
of the present Gonfaloniere, and the 
election of another. ^ 

For this purpose the Pope had given 
orders for his troops %o join those of the 
King of Arragon, under Cardona Vice^ 
roy of Naples, and to advance without 
delay to the gates of Florence. 'The 
Medici were to accompany this army; 
not, as Giuliano seriously declared, to 
his pale and speechless niece, with the 
wash of being forced upon their country- 
men, but in the fond hope of being vohm^i 
tarily restored to their estates, and gii^en 
a proof of their fellow-citizens' confi- 
p-6 



dencer inlthi noiniliatiail;of obe of their 
nSamlbexi to the highest office of the 
State- 

. Jppolita heard those tidings with 
dismay : she cotdd not catch any of ber 
ttride's exithusiafim of hope. She thought 
if a :battl<s were to td.ke place, and the 
i!lofrentines be victorioud, and her uncles 
taken prisoners, i^rhat horrors might 
&lk)W^ She shuddered to think they 
might fall immediate victims to that part 
9f the populace still devoted to France 
and Soderini* If, on the other^hand, 
th6 Papal su^ma were victorious, non^ 
but !6iuliano de Medici was Ukely to 
Ksii^t the temptation of being reseated 
in their native land: her family, there- 
fore, woiild be forced upon their fellow- 
citizens, and as such, with Yalombrosa^s 
principles^ it would be his duty to take 
an active part against them* 
(■ But all these things were in the hmdg 
ci^ Heaven: and Ippolita kriiew by 
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grateful experience^ that there are 
periods in which our finite faculties cad 
jsee'no escape from most grievous $traits» 
till the Great Dispenser of hmman afibirs 
divides even the waves of the sea before 
us, and leads his creatures unhurt to a 
quidb shore. • 

In such faith, Ippolita bowed h^ isoul 
before the present awful ordination : aind 
amidst blessings and scarce-breathed 
farewells, tearless and self-collected, shtf 
saw her uncles depart in the midst of i 
long retinue of former friends and expect 
tant dej)endants, for the camp of 
Cardona. 

Ere they parted, Giiiliano de Medici 
srasured his niece that no persuasion 
should induce him to swerve from his 
resolution of entering . Florence other- 
wise than as a private citizim, unles^jf 
called to do so, by the legal suffiages of 
his countrymen ; and he taught her ta 
expect, that if disappointed in his hope 
of being restored to his paternal home. 
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he would accept the asylum offered him 
by Henry of England ; and so remove 
himself and her, from those future hopes 
aiid fears and disappointments which 
might still assail them on the same vain 
subject, in their native land. 

Ippolita consequently looked to Eng- 
land as her possible residence hereafter ; 
and the idea of going to pass her life in 
k foreign country, where she would have 
but one of all those she loved^ to cheer 
her darkened days, subdued all her forti- 
tude. vShe dwelt upon the prospect 
'with a horror, which not even her affec- 
tion and duty to her uncle could in the 
least abate; and for the period of her 
residence in the gay court of Mantua* 
she spent her days and nights in more 
constant vigils and more importunate 
prayers, than she had even done in the 
convent of Santa Barbara. 
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CHAPTER XXX, 



It was on the ninth day of August 
151S, that the Papal and Neapolitan 
armies crossed the Appennines on their 
momentous errand. 

Whatever had been the secret and 
selfish motives of the Sovereign Pontifl^^ 
in his resolution of extirpating the 
French influence throughout Italy, the 
resolution itself was worthy of a vir- 
tuous patriot, and a sound politician ; 
and assured of Giuliano de Medici's ' 
integrity and ability^ every Italian State 
was prepared to hear with joy, that he 
was placed in the situation which 
Soderini had so imperfectly filled. 

Thus, then, the attacking army ad<» 
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vanced on its way^ amid benedictions 
and friendly auguries: and for once 
force, bore and deserved the sacred 
name of justice. 

The troops halted on the plain of 
Prato, closfe'tb th6 toWn' of that name, 
and within a few miles of Florence. 
A deputation from the latter city, m^t 
them on the plain, and received from 
the .Viceroy Cardona, a distinct expl^ 
nation of his purpose. Ip the name of 
the Pope and the Catholic King, he 
required of the citizens of Florence th^ 
election of a new Gonfaloniere, and the 
' ire-admission of the exiled family. Car» 
dona stated that he was authorized by 
the Medici to promise the re-purch?ise of 
their estates from the individuals who had 
enjoyed them too long as rewards for 
. past services, or bought them at too high 
9 price from the Republic, to be disr 
possessed of them without great loss 
and injustice } pledging the Pope's and 
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his Monarch's security, for the pay* 
ihent of the sums requiredi by means 
of loan3 to the persons in question. 

So moderate a demand on the part of 
the Pontiff, who might now be said to 
have ail Italy at his command ; and so 
generous a proposition from their banished 
Princes, excited the liveliest sensation 
in Florence. The majority of the people 
were at first for granting both demands : 
but the preponderance of Soderini's party 
in the council j and the activity of his 
agents amongst the populace; together 
with his own eloquent appeal to tlieir 
feelings, and to his former services, suc- 
ceeded in producing a hasty resolution 
to grant one^ and reject the other» of 
these demands. 

The Medici wei*e informed they might 
return to their native place, with the 
rights of private individuals ; but the 
Section of another Gonfigiloniere wag 
refused. 

No sooner was this message returned^ 
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than the discontents of such as had beei^ 
cajoled/ or surprised into joining in it, 
broke forth ill' alarming murmurs;, so 
that Soderini's fears assumed a darker 
complexion: and. dreading the effect of 
Giuliano de Medici's appearance ia 
Florence, he protracted the negociations, 
\iirhich were necessarily carried oh pre* 
vious to . that event ; and demurred 
unwisely about the propriety of granting 
supplies, and a sumof money to. the vice- 
roy of Naples, — conditions on which that 
general had consented to abstain from 
finrther hostility. 

Soderini's indecision, or insincerity, 
and the increasing divisions of the Flo- 
rentine council, were bitterly complained 
of by Cardona. Delays, however, were 
still invented by the Gonfaloniere, who 
secretly hoped that a spirit of resentment 
might be raised in the people, by means 
of which they might eventually be led to 
revoke their permission for the return of 
the Medici, and thus deliver himself 
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from a fruitful source of future appre- 
liension. , . 

In this culpable hope be prolonged 
discussions, and delayed messages, till 
the moment past, in which the reply of 
the Republic hstd been promised to the 
enemy. ^ 

^ That moment was the crisis of his 
own fate. The army encamped near 
Prato, had originally been ill-supplied 
with provisions : these had failed, long ere 
the time appointed for the return of the 
Florentine envoys j and when that time 
|>ast, the Neapolitan and Spanish soldfers 
were no longer to be restrained from 
rushing upon the town of Prato, and 
taking bread and revenge at the point of 
their swords. 

The sudden assault of the town was 
followed by a scene of blood and rapine, 
and horror, which must for ever disgrace 
the Spanish name j but historians have 
described the two brothers o^* the house 
of Medici, as rushing between their allies 
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' and their victims, a£fordidg protection at 
the imminent- hazard of their own liveft 
and using tears and supplications where 
authority and reh'gi6n failed* 

The news of this frightful disaster 
were brought to Florence, while the 
Gonfaloniere was yet unwisely balancing 
betij^een present aind future evil. The 
heroic and forgiving conduct of the Car*- 
dinal de Medici, and his brother; was 
reported with enthusiasm ; the people 
Tose at once; and headed by a band 
of their highest and best nobility^ 
broke into the palace of Magistracy^, 
and declared the GOnfaloniere's authority 
ataaend. 

The atna:$ed Sodetini attempted a 
faint resistance ; but speedily disarmed^ - 
and offered an asylum iijt the house of 
oneof the other magistrates, he wascon^^ 
ducted on the instant by a private pass^e 
j&otti the palace, to this place of tempo- 
rary refUge; and a solemn assembly ef 
all the other public fqnctionaned wa6 
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then summonedi^ to settle the future form 
of government. 

The recall of the Medici to their power, 
as well as to* their patrimony, was una- 
iumously agreed to; and, amidst the 
acclamations of their fellow-citizens, th^ 
principal nobility of the city proceeded 
to their residence in the camp, to invite ' 
them back, and inform Giuliano, that he 
was elevated to the head of the republic 
foF life. 

No sooner had this deputation set 
forth, than the populace, hitherto kept 
in awe by the persons who composed it, 
fell with fury upon the house in which 
Soderini was waiting the hour of midr 
' night f(Mr a safe escort through the /»ty, 
accusing thdr> former magistriSte of 
treasonable practices, and threatening 
him with instant death* 

At the moment in which a p^rty x£ 
these rioters rushed into the apartment 
where the dispirited Qonfaloniere was 
seated in melancholy ^ meditation, a 
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young man with his sword drawn, and 
his looks inflamed, with eagerness and 
anxiety, broke through the press, and 
throwing himself before the victim, told* 
them he would defend Soderini's life at 
the peril of his own. 

It was Valombrosa, who had entered 
Florence at this critical juncture, to take 
possession of his restored dignities ; and 
who heard in the same breath, of the 
deposition of Soderini, the recall of the 
Medici, and the danger which menaced 
the former. 

Nobly regardless of every thing but 
the claims of gratitude and humanity, he 
presented but his single sword to the 
weapons of the mob, exclaiming* ^* I am 
amongst you again, my countrymen, 
through this man's generous acknow- 
ledgment of former error, and shall I 
suffer you to take his life ?" 

Some of the rioters called out that 
Soderiiii was deposed, and declared an 
enemy of the republic. Yalombro&i held 
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off the person, who said this; with yet 
Mercer resolution. " My friends," he 
cried, << I question not the lawfulness 
and wisdom of this deposition ; I come 
not hither to support Soderini as your 
chief magistrate, but to defend him, as 
the friend of other days. — By incompe- 
tency to rule, he has justly forfeited his 
right to govern us ; but what authority 
have we to oppress him ?' V 

" Give theffl way!*^ interrupted the 
afflicted Soderini, his courage returning 
with the conviction that there was yet 
one generous breast in which he would 
wish to be respected. <* Let them take ^ 
my life ; and so reward the honest, though 
it seems misjudged services of years." 

«* They shall take mine first!" was 
Valombrpsa's indignant answer, putting 
himself in a posture of defence before 
the venerable man. Tears were seen to 
trickle dowa Soderini's cheeks at this : 
and moved at that sight, as much as by 
the noble conduct of the msiii Soderini 
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had so lately dondemnied to shame and 
exile, the people exclaimed he was free 
to go whither he would; aod' thiat if 
Valombrosa would pledge his word to 
that effect, Soderini should have lei^ve to 
depart immediately from the cityiioder 
his protection. 

To this proposition both parties wil* 
lingly acceded : and attended by the 
very persons who had menaced him with 
destruction not aA hour before, the once- 
valued Gonfaloniere quitted Florence for 
even 

' After an exile of 6fteep years, on the 
la^t day of August^ Giuliano de Medici 
re-entered his native city. He was 
atttoded by all the Tuscan nbbiKty ; by 
the rfepresentatives of the Pope and the 
Catholic King ; by the officers of both 
armi&s; and by a train of faithful fol- 
lowers* 

The procesfsion was riither affictihg 
thian splendid y for nearly all the returjaed 
isxfle^ wece shedding tears : sadly feeling 
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t&at there were some losses which no 
human power could make up. 

Valottibrosa, by the side of Count 
Zucharo, was one who received the ne# 
ruler on the steps of the council-hall.-^ 
After taking a touching Ijeave of Soderini 
in a city beyond the Florentine jurisdic* 
tion, exchanging with him blessings and 
forgiveness, he returned to Florence^ to 
lend, as he was now required, the weight 
of his name to that of others upon thi^ 
momentous occasion ; then to hasten t(f 
II bel Deserto, whither Giuliano de 
Me£ci had permitted Ippolita to be 
summoned. * 

The bearer of all this joyful inftellii 
gence to Mantua, was one well worthy of 
it J Prince Angelo Rossano. — Hisapp&r^ 
ance, his countenance, when he presented 
himselfj told the blessed tale before Mi 
tongue. 

Too much overcome with joy himself 
For the power of managing the feelings of 
another, as Rossano took Ippolita^s baadi 

voir. III. . Q 



h9 i^uld with difficulty pronounpe thf 
words, « AJil you love, are in Florence !" 

Ippolita ^as speechless: she stood 
•we-struck with the variety and extent cf 
the blessing those few words contained, 
<« What said you,*' at length she asked, 
Fith a bewildered air^ <* did you indeed 
tell me that all I love are in Florence ^ 
— my uncles, — your Rosalia, — Valpm* 
brosa?** 

«' All, all there !*' exclaimed the trans? 
ported Prince, tear^ of emotion starting 
into his eye& Ippolita dropt at pncf 
upoQ her knees. Words, she had not ; — ^ 
tears, she had^not : but her hands presse4 
upon h€»r almost bursting heart, and the 
visible rays of her upraised face, spoke 
the boundless gratitude she felt. 

Recovering from this pious ecstacy, 
wkh a speaking blush, she rose from thp 
ground, and besought Rossano to confirm 
his blessed tale. 

The Prince then hastened to tell her 
th^ eyepis which hafl restored her family 

J2 
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fawfully to their ancient dignities^ 
replaced Valombrosa in the home of his 
ancestors, reconciled his love to her and 
his duty to his country by the fact o£ 
their restoration being the free act of the 
people, and enabled Rossano himself to 
return with Rosalia, and re-uhite the dear 
6ircle of family affection in which they 
had once been bound. 

Overwhelmed with so much felicity, 
Ippolita seemed incredulous of all she 
heard. She made Rossano repeat again 
and again, not the particulars c^ those 
amazing events, but the assurance that 
they had really taken places and thi 
burst repeatedly into transports of jof&A 
tears, as the momentary paroxysms rf 
conviction seized her. 

It was long ere she was sufficiently 
calm to inquire about Baron Wernheim* 
She heard with mingled pain and {d^a^^ 
sure, that he had been summoned fi*oili 
Rome by the death of a veteran friend^ 
Who had left him in trust for an rt&ly 
Q ^ 
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dnu^tar. A question or two afforded 
Ippolita the satis&ction of knowing that 
Agatha Reichenhall was the orphan thus 
aflfectittgly coniSided to his care ; and her 
prophetic mind took in kt a glance all the 
efiect hereafter, of that interesting rela- 
tion between them^ 

' Time proved that • she was not 
mistaken. 



«A rich summer day was closing, when 
Ippolita and Rossanoi after a rapid jour*^ 
ney from Mantua^ came in sight of 
// iel Deserto. — Ob, the rush of other 
times, which thftt sight occasioned ! 

Those peaceful groves, those lovely 
glad^, that unsullied edifice, were seen 
pnder the full magnificence of an evening 
sj^y. The. valleys which the travellers left 
b€^in4 in their ascent, were already 
povered with the shades of darkness^ 
¥Fbiie th^e mountainous regions yet 
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glonrad with purple and gold, ahd spdce 
powerfully to the imagination, as weS as 
to the heart. The darkness below, and 
the brightness above, seemed ^mblema- 
tical to Ippolita, of her past and present 
&te ; and the transport of gratitude 
which such a comparison excited, spoke 
in her Parting tears. 

The unaltered appearance of every 
object she contemplated, seemed to 
annihilate the time which had elapsed 
since she saw them last,: yet what a 
variety of fortune had happened to her- 
self and the possessors of that mansion, 
during that period ? 

When she remembered how she had 
been torn from this place, what evils she 
had suffered, what greater ones shef had 
dreaded, and how frantic seemed the 
hope of ever returning to it, as she did 
now; — and when she contrasted that 
remembrance with the present fulness of 
her cup, she was tempted to fliiig her- 
self out of the carriage in which she sat, 
Q 3 ' 
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and upon her kffees neosive tbe awfiil 
|)ounty of tbe All-Good. 

Rossano read this sentiment in het 
varying eomplexion and swimming eyes» 
as i^e gazed with distracted and wander- 
ing eagerness upon every well4cnown 
face, or tree that she passed by. He 
disturbed not her meditations by any dis- 
course;' but often showed how well he 
ijinderstood them, by occasional friendly 
pressures of her trembling hand. 
. On the steps of the portico, among 
numerous, joyful, and well-remembered 
faces, Ippolita recognized Renati with 
many a badge of military honour on his 
breast and in his cap : bathed in tears, 
yet glittering in smiles, she gave him her 
hand to kiss, without venturing to 4rust 
}ier voice : then grasping Prince Angelo's 
ar^n, moye and more consdous of peed- 
ing his 9upport, she proceeded with tot^ 
tering steps up the stair-case, towards 
.the room where she was told her fiiepds 
were assembled* 



In. the waiting-rooms she passed Sig« 
Bor Caivesi and Celio, who retreated lest 
they should detain her ; but ^. spark*> 
cling looks of the latter, showed that he 
had been hurrying to apprize his Lord of 
her arrival, and in the same ^moment 
Valombrosa appeared. 

At sight of that beaming face, in that 
beloved home which was now to be her^s 
also» her Umbs failed under her, and with* 
out uttering the £untest cry, she sunk at 
once upon his breast. 

Nearly as insensible as herself, Valom- 
brosa bore her mechanically into the 
midst of h^r friends. 

For a while Ippolita was but just con- 
scious that she passed from his arms^ to 
those of her uncle Giuliano, thai to 
Ro^aUa's, and thence to Valombron'^ 
again. She felt the kisses and the tears 
pf those dear friends^ but she heard only 
their sobs and sighs: ^no one could 
apeak. 

At length that voice which was ever 
5 
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the music of hesLvea to her, softly miar- 
UMifed, " IppoUta-— My own IppoUtev-- 
look up, and see who is here to gmel 
your — 

With a blissful shiver, ippolita slowly 
unclosed her eyes, and turning them 
round, with such a look as we may ima^ 
gine blessed spirits cast when awaking 
atoid the raptures of another world, she 
met those of her sweet and gradous uncle« 
-^Sibe was again locked in his arms t 
and again she burst from them, at the 
sigbt of Rosalia, standing like dewy 
Sqpring over her fairest blossom, bright 
and tearful by the side of her husbandy 
who was gone to the cradle of their 
sleeping child; 

■ Ippolita bent one knee to the ground,^ 
mi stooping fier head, printed a kiss 
Bpon the infant's cheek. «* My friend !" 
she then exclaimed^ turning to Rosalia 
with all in her heart in her looks, and 
action. 
^^< My sister 1*' cried the tender 
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KosaUa, returning thut ardei^ embritee 
with a pure and grateful joy> yet invo- 
kiitarily whisperings " CMi, that I could 
see you all !'* 

Valombrosa overheard the touching, 
alas! hopdess wish, and precipitating 
iiimself towards them, his face covered 
with graceful tears, he encircled Ippo- 
lita and his sister in the same embrace. 
He looked for an instant round the 
apartment, as if gratefully acknowle^ 
ing the happiness of being again master 
of the home so many circumstances 
endeared; directed his eyes more elo- 
quently towards Rossano andv Giuliaiio 
de Medici; then rested them on^ 
Heaven. 

The fixture of these floated eyes, said 
audibly to all around, ** Never^ never, 
may I forget the awful happiness of this 
moment !" — Giuliano understood their 
expression ; and advancing with a benig- 
nant smile, he took the hand of Ippolita, 
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and putting it into that of Valombrosa/ 
pressed them fervently together. " Bless 
you, my children !'*. he said ; »« from this 
moment, you are one." 
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